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with other Nobles and 
| Attendants. e 


4 n6tler 
Againſt the Duke of Nas Thom SES 
Gaunt. I haue my Leige. - 
King Tel me maren Bk thou ſounded him 
It he appeale the Duke on ancient malce, 
Or worthily as 4 good ſubiect ſhould vm 85 2 
On ſome knowne round of treacherie in him. 
aum As heat 
On ſome apparent danger ſcene in him, 
Aumde at your e mo inueterate malnce. 
_ Kmg Then kaſſ them to our eee 
And trowning brow to brow our ir ſelves will N 1 
The accuſer and the —_— 817 Deake; | 
Hie ſlomackt are they both, and fu 
inn daafeasthe'ſea half os fre, 


Seer Pullngbrooks . * 


3 Many yeares of happy daiesbefall | 
' My 5 Saales wy mol loung Lig 


Enter King Richard | 3 of Gane, 


ACER 
14 


cats 


* * 


are a0 I could ſitt him on that W N 


7% 2 * 


IVE: 
vt 1 


Eich day flil better others * 
eee Wack d happe, cy 


Adde an immortal title to your 
King... We thanke you both, yet one but flatters vs, 

As wel appeareth by the cauſe you come, 

Namely to appeale cach other ot high treaſon: 

- Coolin of Hereford what doſt thou obiect | 

Againſt the Duke of N orfolke Thomas Mowbray? 

Zul. Firſt, heaven be the record to my ſpeech, 

In the deuotion of a ſubiects loue, 

Tendering the precious ſafetie of my Prince, 

And free from other misbegotten hate, Js 

Come I appellant to this princely preſence, 

Now Thomas Mowbray do I turne to thee, 

And marke. my greeting wel: for what I ſpeake 

My body [hal make good ypon this earth, 

Or my divine ſoule anſwere it in heauen: 

Thou art a traitour anda wiſcrcant; 

Too good to be ſo, and too bad to hue, 

Since the more faire andcriſtall is the skies 

The vglier ſeeme the cloudes that in it flie: 

Once more, the more to aggrauate the note, 

Wich a foule traitours name ſtuffe I thy throte, 

And wiſh (ſo pleaſe my Soueraigne) ere I moue, 

What my tong ſpeaks, my right dravne fword may proue, 
Afow, Let not my cold words here accuſe my zeale, 

Tis not the triall ofa womans war, l 

The bitter clamour of two eager tongues, 

Can arbitrate this cauſe bet wirt vs twaine, 

The bloud is hotte that mult be coold for this, 

Yet can I not of luch tame patience boaſt, 

As tobe huſnt and nauglit at al to ſa . 
Firſt the faire reucrence of your hi fnefle curbes mee 

From giuing reines and ſpurs to my free ſpeech, 

Whichelſe would poſt vntill it had returnd, 

Theſe tearmes of treaſon doubled done his throat: 

Setting aſide lus high blouds royaltie, 
And let him bee no kinſman tomy Leige, 


. - * 
' # 


— — eooots 


Kinp Richard the ſeco 
Ido deſie him, and ſpit at him, 
Cal him a ſlaunderous coward an 
Which to maintaine, I would allow him ods, 
And meete him were I tide to runne afoote, 
Euen to the frozen ridges of the Alpes, 
Ot any —_— inhabitable, 
Where euer Engliſh man durſt ſette his foote, 
Meane time let this defend my loyaltie, 
By all my hopes moſt falſely doth he lie. 
Bul. Pale trembling coward there I throw m 
Diſclaiming heere the kinred ofa King, 
And lay aſide my high blouds royaltie, 
Which Feare,not Reuerence makes thee to except. 
If guiltie dread haue left thee ſo much ſtrength, 
Ad to talce vp mine honours pawne:then ſtowpe, 

By that, and all the rites of Knighthood elſe, 
Will I make good againſt thee arme to arme, 
What I haue ſpoke,nr thou canſt deuiſe. 
 Afow. Itałce it vp, and by that ſword I ſwears, 
Which gently laide my knighthocd on my ſhoulder. 


da villaine, 


Y 86s 


Ile anſwere thee in any faire degree, 

it O chiualrous defigne of knightly triall, 
- And when I mount,aliue may I not light, 
IfT be traitour or vniuſtly fight. 3 
King. What doth our Cookin lay to Mowbraies charge? 

It muſt be great that can inherite vs, | „ 
So much asof a thought of ill in him. 14 

Bui. Looke what I ſayd my life ſhal prooue it true, 

That Mowbray hath recciude eight thouſand nobles, 


” 


The which hee hath detainde for lewd imploymeats, © - 
Like a falſe traitour and iniurious villaine, 185 
Beſides I ſay, and will in battaile . FF 
Or here, or elſe where to chefurcheſt V erge 9 
That euer was jurueyed by Engliſheie, ' © 
That all the treaſons for theſe eighteene yeares — 
Complotted and contrived in this lande 
Fetcht from falſe Mowbray their firſt head and ſpring - 


In name of Lending for yout highneſſe ſouldiours, yy 4 
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Further Iſa 1 Pr abe b n e 
| 1 his bad bfe te makeallthis 5 488 
That he did plotte the Dulce of 
ggeſt his ſoone beleeuing aduerſorie / 
Af conf equently like a tratour coward, 
Se te out his in nocent ſoule through ſtreames o: bloud, 
Which bloud, lilce lacrificing Abeſs cties. 
Euen from the tongueleſſe Crerm ot the earth, 
To me for ee and chaſtiſement:: 
And by the g orious worth oft duſcent, 
This atme ſhall do it, or ihis life b 
Ring How high a pitch his reſolution ſoares, 
I 8 tke what faiſt thou to _ he 
Mom | turne „ 
And bid Were ande be, 
Till I haue told this er of his blond, 
How God and goo men hate lo foule aller. 
Were he my bro ym m: 
As he is but wy Firkerabs dnn * | 
Now by ſcepters awe I Gaken avom, © 
on geen ES na 
ould no priuile him nor e 5 ne, 
The vnſtoo ping Frmeneſſe of mx TN n 
Heisour ſubied Mawbray,ſe art thou, . 
Free ſpe 
Aland. 


Three | 
DubnRT rohichigknrlſe 33 1 
| Naher pear 8 
For that my ſou liege —— ö 
Vpon remainder o deate account, EG 
Since laſt I we toFrance toferch Oeene: 


hen Boliinl >roc 


Th and feareleſle Ito thee Wow, ' * 25 8 


VO he... hho ͤäͤ — 


Ting 4 . he ee. 


„ 1“ a e 
| SAT LIN ck. anek- 
A treſpallct vexe my 
Ah but ere I laſt eee 
I did confeſſe it, and exaAl begd 
Your graces pardon, and I. L had it. 
This is my fault, as for the reſt appeald 
Je iſſues from the rancour ol a villaine, 
A recteant and moſt erate traitour, 
Which in my ſelfe I beldly will defend, 
And enterchangeably huzle downe the gage, , 
V pon this overweeningtraitours foore,, RR! 
To prooue my ſelfe a loyal Gentleman, ins ol: at Eb 
23 in e e ue. his e, e 
n haſte. her beartil l K TR” 
Vour a I 
Vrath | rt mm Bs by. me, 


Li purge this choler wirhout letting r 
This wee preſcribe though 3 


g5 


Deepe malice, 


wakes too deepe inc 


Forget, forgi 


Our 


Doctors ſay this is no month 


ed, 
—_— 


Good Vnckle lee thus end where itbegunane, 
Weele calme the Duke of Norfollce, you your ſonne. 7 Kd 

axnt., Tobe a make-peace ſhal become my age. 
hrow downe(my ſonne) the Duke of Nor mY 


Fs Saur. When Harry, he 
| Obedience biqs I 2 poo * $i 501 1. . 
King. 'Nortolke.throw GT werd ue bote 
Mow. My ſelfe. I . ae 2 
My hte thou 1 commauud, but not wg 
mo _ man _—_ my faire name MS 
ig ht o ath 1 vpon raue. y 5 31 
* 75 abe dull. onours 9 — pores, baue 75 
I m diſgtaſte mpescht. and haſfald hecte, Tits, 
|. | Picrſtrothefoulewith Saunders noo part * 95 
2 The . no balme can cure n iy 


Kung. And Norollethoow down bus. 4. . 2 


———— poyBbp. N io. 
King. Rage noult bes bse it. 
Give me lus gage, Lions make 1 tame. 
Mob. 5 uot change his (| ö take but wy ham 
And I re 1 "wy gage my Yeare Lord; 
The puieſt treaſure mottall times affoocd, 
Is ſpot le ſle reputation,thataway - 
Men are but guilded loame, or painted 35 
Alewell ina tenne times batd vp cheſt, 
Is a bold ſpirit in aloyall breaſt: EY LORA OK 4 
Mane honour my ſite, both grow in on,, 
Take honour from me, and 14 Ado? 
hben (deare my Liege) mine honour let me try, 
5 Aan £1 
throw ou begintie.” 
nfo: OGod oY war ne op e 
Shall Ifceme Creſt-fallen in my fathers fight? | 
Or with pale begger-fate impeach my bebt. 
Before n ve e daſturdꝭere my tongue 
Shall wo ese honour with ſueli fecble dg 
Or ſound ſo baſe a parlee, my teeth ſhall teare, 
The ſlauiſn motive of recanting feare, 2 
And ſpit it bleeding in his high ee 2 / 
Whereſhame doth + harbour,cuen in Mowbraies "OD F: 
King. We nere not rue to ſe Surrooorntiamnd," k 
When ſince wee cannot do to male you friends, | 
Be readic as your life ſhall anſwere i ie, "<1 
At Covent:y ypon Saint Lanibards day, 
There ſhall your ſwordyand taunces — 
The ſwell mg diffet ence of your ſettled hate, 


— 


Simee wee cangot mon yohayvo — 


Juſtice deſigne the Victors chiuslrie:- 
Lord Mar i comnundow Offers # Ames, 6 4 
Be readie to dec eſe F 


Eiter ll eee pg or. 
Gaunt, Alas the patt Thad in Woodſtocks bloud, 
Doth more eilte 1 | 


3; 


To 


— 00 


King Richard the ſecond. - 


To ſtirre againſt the butchers of his life. 

But ſince correction lieth in theſe hands, 
Which made the fault that we caunot corre 
Put we our quarrell to the wil of heauen, 
Who when they ſeethe houres ripe on earth 
Will raine hot vengeance on rs heads. 
5 ' Dacheſſe Findet crbood in thee no ſharper para 


Hach loue in thy old bloud no liuin 2 
Edwards ſeuen ſonnes wherof thy lelfe art one, 
Were as ſeuen viols of his ſacred b bloud, 
Ot ſeuen faue branches ſp g from one roote: 
Some oft hoſe ſeuenare natures courſe, 
Some of thoſe branches by the Deſtinies cut: 
But Thomas my deere Lk m life, my Gloceſler, 
One violful of Edwards bloud, 


NY he, 
5 Hath cauſd his death, the which wrongfully 


One 3 of his moſt royallroote f 
Is erackt, and liquor ſpilt, ELIT 
hackt downe; and his ſummerleaues al faded  _ 
y Enuies hand, and Murders bloudy ace. 
Ah Gaunt, his bloud was thine, that bed, that wombe, 
That mettal, that ſelfe mould. that faſhioned thee | 
Made him a man: and though thou lweſt and breatheſt, 4 
Yet art thou flaine in hun, thou doeſt conſenkt 
In ſome large meaſure to thy tathers death, 
In that thou ſeeſt thy e. brother die i 
Who was the 924 þ of thy fathers —* 3 
Call it not patience Gaunt, it is diff 8 
In ſuffering thus thy brother to be Naughtred, * 
Thou ſheweſt the naked pathway to thy life, 
Teaching ſterne Murder how to butcher thee : 
2 which in meane men we intitle Patience. 
$ 
What ſhal I ſay? to ſafegard thy own life, 
The beſt way is to venge my Gloceſters death. 
C Gods is the quarrell for Gods ſubſtitute, © 
His deputy annointed in his fi 


Let henven revenge * neuer lift 
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HA 


pale cold Cowardice in noble breaſts. = 75 | 12 
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Anangrie arme againſt hismmiſter. - . 
Duch. Where then alas may — FA e 
Gaunt To God the widdowes Champion anddefencey 
Duch. Why then J will, farewell old Gann, : 

Thou goeſt to Coventry;thereto beholde 

Our Cooſin Herford andfe ll Mowbray fight, | 
O 94. my husbands wrongs on Herfords ſpcare, 
That it bs enter butcher Mowbraics brealte 
Or it miſtortune mile the firſt cartier, 
Be Mowbraies ſiuues ſo heauic in his boſome, 
That they may breake his feming courſers backe, 
And throw the rider headlong in the liſts, L 
A caitiue recreant to! Herford. 
Farewel old Gaunt, thy ſometimes brothers wife, 
With her companion Ones mult end her life. 

Gamnt. Siſter farewell I muſt to Conantme, | 
As much good ſtay with thee, as gowithaee. '''. - © 
Dxch. Yet one word more, griete boundeth ee it als 

Not with the emptie hollewneſle,but weight: 

I take my leaue before I haue begunne. 

For ſorrow ends not when it ſeemeth done: 
| Commend me to my brother Edmund Torke, 
Lo this is all: nay yer eee 5 1 
Though this be al. do not ſo quickly goe: | 
I ſha lrememher more: Bid him, ah What? 
Wich al good fpeede at Plaſhie viſit me, 4 
Alacke and what {hall goodold Yorke there ſee, 5 
But emptic lodgings and vniurniſhit walles, - 
Vopeopled cff.ces,varrodden ſtones, 
43 7 45 beate there for welcome bur my grones? 
Therefore commend me, let him not come there, 
Tolecke out ſorrow that dels cuery where, | 
Deſolate, deſolate will I hence and die:  : * / 
The laſt leaue of thee talen ny weeping eye, Excunt.. 


r Lord Marſhall end the Duke Atimerls. 
Fes Aumerlc is Harry Herford armde? 


he Dp * 


E , 
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| Mor The Duke of Norfolk prghtayandbold, ; | 
| 


8 * ** the ſummons oft he appe 


y then ——— a, 
35 his maieſties approach. 


The trumpets ſound andthe King enters with his ee 
they are ſet, enter. tho duke of Norfolke in armes defend. 
King. Marſhall demaund of yonder Champion, 
The cauſe of hiz arriuall here in armes, 
Aske him his name, aud or — . 
To ſweare him in the juſtice of his cauſe. 

Ade. In Gods name and the ſay who thou art, 
And why thou commeſt thus knight y clad in armes, . ; 
Againſt what man thou comſt,and what's thy quarrel. | 1 
Speake truely on thy knighthood, and thy oth. RT || 
As ſo defend thee heauen and thy valour. a 11 
* My 3 — D. ofNerfolke, 7, 
Gd Cod de di cle onion) , 
Both to defend my 1: 4/5 T 

To God,my kin 3 B 1 
Againſt the Duke of Herford that en Et |. - 

And by the grace of God, and this mine arme, 5 | 
To prooue himindefending of my ſelfe, 
"0 gs to my God, my king, and me. 
And as I truely * defend me heauen. 


— Duke of Herford ERS (| 
appellant in Amour, „ 1 
King. Marſhall aske yonder knight in andthe, © 7 = i 
Both who he is. and why * commeth hither 1 ak. . 
Thus plated in habiliments of warre, 
And formally agcording to our law, 
1 in 3 iuſtice of his cauſe. | 
risthyname,and wherfore comſt 12 hi 
Before * In in his royall liſts, . _ 
. _ 


. ths * — — 
* , 
— 4 


Againſt whom comes 2 whats th 
Speak like a true knight, ſo _— my 


And, craves © - 


8 e goon n | 
MN 


Bat. Harry — . 10 


Am I. who readie bete do ſtand in Armes, * 


To prooue by Gods grac zand my — | * 
In liſts, on Thomas AAo | 
That he is a traitour foule and dangerous. 
To God of heauen, King Richard, nd to me: 
And as Itrucly light Eads heauen. 


Mar. On paine of death no person be te bed 
Or daring, hardie, as to touch the Full 


Except the Martiall and ſuch 17" ena 6174.0 
 Appoynted to diteſt theſe faire deſigne. 
Bal. Lord Martiall let me kiſſe my-ſoveraignes hands. 


And bow my knee before his Maieſtie, Tran bt A+ 


For "7 yt ll and my ſelfe are like two men, 
That vow a long and wearic pilgrimage, 
Then let vs take a cetemonious leau e 
Andie . of our ſeuerall IRIS N. 


ile yo! -4 . 3 7 OPT ONE his leaue.” 


„Wee will ſend foldhnd in curves, ? 
Coofin of Herf prd,as thy cauſe du right, prin wee bed 
So be thy fortune in this royall 


| Farewel my bloud,which if to day thot ſhea, : 


Lament we may. b 


nop reuen e the dead. 2G Leh 
Jul. Oletnonoblee eproph mn 


For me, if I be gorde with Mowbrayes bene 


As Confident 2518 the falcons flight } | k 

Nen I'with r 
a h 

— — N noble cooſin) ar . ü 

Nee ee to doo witch death, 


at a | ſa Iregrece i * 

kr ren laſt, to make the end moſt ſweete. | 

Oh thou the eart eee. 5 1 
Whoſe youthfu 


Doth = * tots Id vigour li 
wok reach at il my ara 
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. Addeproofe vnto mine artour with thy prayers, 
And with thy bleſsings[tecle my launces poynt, 
That it may enter Mowbraies waxen coate, 

And furbilh new the name of Iohn a Gaunt, 
Even in the luſtie hauiour of his ſonne. | 

Gawnt. God in thy good cauſe make thee proſperous. . 


4 


Be (wif like lightning in the execution, 
And let thy blowes doubly redoubled, 
Fall like amazing thunder on the caske 
Of hy aduerſe pernitious enemic, _.. nd 
Rowſe vp thy youthful bloud, be valiant and lie. 

Bal. Mine innocence and Saint George to thriue.. . 

' Mow. Ho euer God or fortune caſt my lotte, 
There lives or dies true to King Richards throne, ' - © : 
A loyal, iuſt, and vpright Gentleman: % : 


EACH 


* HG ae r 2* ͤkN a2 Lo 4 
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Neuer did captiue with a freer heart | | 
Caſt off his chaines of bondage, and embrace, 
His golden vncentroledenfranchiſement, f 


Mare then my dauncing ſoule doth celebrate, 
This feaſt of battle with mine aduetſarie, 
Moſt mightie Leige, and my ion Peeret. 
Tale from my mouth the wiſh ofhappie yearcy,- 

r ee, . 
Go I to fight,trueth hath a quiet breſt. Fm 

King. Farewel (my Lord)ſecurely Leſpie. 
Vertue with valour couchedin thine eye, 
Order the triall Martiall, and beginne. 
Mu. 


Harry of Herford, Lancaſtet, and Darby. 
Receive thy launce, and God defend thy right. tr. 
Zul. Strong as a tower in hope Lery, Amen- 1 


Mart. Go beare this lanceto Thomas D. of Norfolk. 
Herald. Harry of Herford, Lancaſter and / 


* 


Stands heere, for God, his ſoueraigne, and himſelte, f 
On paine to be found falſe and recreant. 1 


To prooue the Duke of Norfolke Thomas wh ) 5 | 


Ii A traitour to his God, his king,and him. | 118 | 
And dares him to ſet forwards to the fight. | = 
Herald. Here ſtandeth Thomas Mowbray D. of Norfol. 


8 3 


r 


— T * e 
3 dun falſe and recreant, 1 


to defend himſelfe;and ds rp. | 
Henry of Herelagd.LatealterandDieby, e 


To God, his ſoueraigne, and to him difloyal, 
Courageouſly, and with a free deſire, | 
:* WM Attending but the ſignall to beginne, 
1 Avr. Sound ttrumpete, and let forth Combaeanes 
| I Stay, the king hath chrowne his warder doo we. 
"*"Þ _ Let them lay by their helmers, and chieir ſpearcy, 
N And er wee, eee ee 
i Whdraw with v, and let the crumpets! | 
. While we teturne theſe dukes what we decre. 
WE: For that our kingdomes earth ſhould not be ſoild 
1 With that deere bloud which it hath foſtered: © 
a - And for our eyes do hate the dire ape 
1 Of ciuil wounds plowd vp with neighbour ſword, 
And for wethinke the Fagle-winged pride 
Olfſkie · aſpiring and ambitious thougies 
With riual-hating enuy ſet on you - 
To wake our peace, which in our countries cradle 
Drawes the ſweete infant breath of gentle ſleepe, þ 1 
Which ſo rouzde vp with boiſtrons vntunde drumm 1 
With harſh reſounding trumpets dreadful bray, 1 
We hr And grating ſhock of wrathful yron arme, 
F V. t from our quiet confines frighe fare Peace, 
| il And make vs wade euen in our kinreds blond. + 
| Therfore we baniſh you our territories: 42571 
Lou couſin Hereford ypon paine of liſe, e 0 
Til ewice fiuc ſummers haue enricht our field 
Snhal not regreete out faire dominions 
But tre ad the ſtranger paths of baviſhmenr. © - 
Val Your wil be done; this muſt my comfort been 
That Sunne that warmes you here, ſhall hineon me, - 5 
And thoſe his golden beames vnto you here lent 
Shal point on me, and guild my baniſhment. '. 
Rug Norfollce, forthee remaines a A ve 
2 | 6 Ic 


—— —— 


— — 


un 


1 — 


Ting Richaya Fhe jecond. 


The ſhe ſlow houresdballnor determinate 1 B 
The dateleſſe lunite of thy deere exile, 
The hopeleſſe word of neuer to returne, 


Breathe I againſt chee, vpon paine of lite. 


 Howb., A heauie ſentence, my molt — Lieges 


And all vnlooke for from your Highnelle mouth 
A deerer merit, not ſo deepe a maime, 

As to be caſt forth in the common ayre 

Haue I deſerued at your Highneſſe hands: 

The language I haue learnt theſe forty yeares, 
My natiue , 


now I mult forgo, 
And now my tongues vſe is to me no more 
Than an vnſtringed violl or a harpe, - 
Or hłce a cunning inſtrumear caſde vp, {8 
Or being open» put into his hands 2: 
That notes nototich to tune the harmonys 
Within my mouth you haue engaold my tongue, 
Doubly portculliſt wi th my teeth and ſippes. 
And dull vnfeeling barren ignorance 
| T made my Gaolertoattend on me: 
am too old to fawne vpon anurſe, © 
Too far in yeetes tobe a pupil na ; 
What is thy ſentence but ſpeechleſſe dea 
natiue breath. 


Py 
” 


Which robbey my tongue from breathi 
King It boptes thee not to be compalſtonate, 
After our ſentence playning comes too late, E 
| Mew. Then thus I turne me from my countries light, 
To dwel in ſolemne ſhades of endleſſe — 
King. Returne againe and take an oth with thee, 
Lay on our royal fword your banithe hands, 
rag fun ered pr F ei 
r part therein we baniſli wi hn 
To ktopedheveth thar wen | ml . 
You neuer ſhal, ſo helpe you trutk and God, | 
Embrace each others loue in baniſhment '*—" ! 
Nor neuer looke vpon each others face.. 


Nor neuet write, 


9 o s #4 - 
| 
—_ 
- - ; 
— i 


TT 


This lowring tempeſt of your home-bred hates * | #7 
Nor neuer by adviſed purpoſe meete, Wav (T7 
Io plot, contriue, or complot any ill, - TT lon 3 
 Gainſt vs, our ſtate, out ſubiects, or our land, - 
Jul. I ſwWeareee. b 


Aon. and I, to keepe al this. 9 
Val. Noiffolke, ſo fare as to mine enemy: 
By this time. had the King permitted vs, 
One of our ſoules Lad wandred in theayre, 
Baniſhe this fraile ſepulchre of out flelh 
As now our fleſh is baniſhe ſtom this land. 
Confelle thy treaſons ere thou ſlie the realme, 
| Since thou haſt far to go, beare not along | 
- Thec 81, pn of a guiltie ſoule. 7 
Mow. No Bullingbrooke, if euer I were traitour, 
My name be blotted from the booke of life, 
And Ifromheauen baniſht as from hence? 
But what thou art, God, thau and I, do know. 
And al too ſoone (I feare) the king ſhalrew: '* 
Fare wel (my Leige) now no way can Iſtray. 
Saue back to England al the world's my wyyx 
Ki Vncle, euen in the glaſſes of thine eye: 

I ſee thy grieued heart ; thy ſad aſpe t 
Hath from the number of his baniſht yeeres „ 
Pluckt foure away, fix frozen winters ſp ent. 
Returne with welcome home from baniſhmene. | 
Bull. How long a time lies in one little word, — 


89 * 


Foure lagging winters and foure wanton ſprings, _. 
End in —.— ſuch is the breath of — 4 
Saum. Ithanke my leige, that in regard of me, 
He ſhortens W . ot my ſonnes exile, 
But little vantage ſha} Lreape thereby: E 
; For ere the ſrxe, earcs that he hath toſpend .:; _., 
Can change their moones, and bring their times about. 
eee andrimebenalted light. 


My oile tune 
Shal be extin with _—_—_— nights, - 
My intch of taper will be burnt and done, 


And blindfold Degah not let me ſce,my ſonne. 


F 1 


King Richard the ſcrand. 


And pluck nights from me, but not lend a merrow:- 
Thou canſt helpe 3 er. - me with age, 

But ſtoppe no wrinckleis his pilgrimage: 
Thy 4 is currant with him for . 
But dead, thy kingdome cannot buy my breath, 
King. Thy ſonne is baniſht with good aduiſe, 
Whereto thy tongue a party; verdict gaue, 
Why at our niſtice ſeemſt thou then to lowre? 


You vrge me as a iudge, but I had'rather, 
- You would haue bid me argue like a fathers 


Ohb#T1'tbeene a ſtranger, not my child, | 
- To ſmooth his fault I would haue beene more milde: 


A partial ſlaunder ought Itoavoyde, 
And in the ſentence my own life 5 


Ia t oo ſtrict to make mine one away: 
But you gaue le aue to my vn willing tongue, 


Sixe yetes we · baniſſ him and he ſhal go. 


Ling. Why Vaclcle thou haſt wany yeeres tb live. 
Gamnnt, But not a mi ing)chat thou canſt giue, 
Shorten my day — with'tulien ſorrow; _ 2+: 


Gaunt. Things ſwreete to taſte, proue in digeſtion c ny ; 


Alas, I lookt when ſome of you ould tr 1 0] u. 


Agpaſtny lO E 
| King. Cooſen fare weband Vnckle, bid himſo o 


Au. Coſin fare wel, what pre ſence muſt not know, ” | 


4 


From where you do remaine; let paper ſhew. 
Aar. My Lord. no leaue take I, for I will tide 
As far as land wil let me by your ſide. 


Aunt. 
| 125 thou returneſt no greeting to thy friends? 
Bui, I haue too feœ to take my leaue of you, 
When the tongues office ſhould be prodigall 
To breathe the abundant dolour of the heart, 


74 loy abſent, griefs is preſent for that time. 

Nau. What is ſixe winters? they are 

Zul. To men in ioy, but griefe makes 

Sn. Call it a trauaile chat thou taleſt for 
Cc 


„ 


J. Thy griefe is but thy abſence for a time. 4 


quickly gone. 


- 
pleaſure. 
- 
* 


purpoſe doeſt thou hoard thy words, * i 


i 
{4 
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_ Gaunt, The ſullen p 


_ . Suppoſethe 


 TheTravedicof 


A My heart wil ſigh when I miſcal it ſo, 


Which findesitan inforſed pilgrimage, . 
paſlage of thy weatie ſteps, 
Eſteeme a foyle wherein thou art to ſet, 


| The precious Iewel of thy home feturne- 


Bul. Nay rather euery tedious ſtride I make, 


Will but remember me hat a de ale of world 
I wander fromthe lewels that I loue, 


Muſt I nat ſeiue a long apprentiſhood e 
To forren paſlages, and in the end, 8 
Hauing my freedome, boaſt of nothing elſe, 
But that I wasa iourneyman to griefe? 5 
_ = places that _ = of heaven viſits, ' 

re to a wiſeman portes appy hauens: * 
Teach thy e ages er . . t 
There is no vertve like neceſſitie, 
Thinke not the King did baniſh thee, 
But thou the king. Woe doeth the heavier ſir, 
Where it perceiucs it is bur faintly borne: 
Go, ſay I ſent thee forth to purchaſe honour, 
And not the King cxilde thee; or ſuppoſe 
Deuouting peſtilence hangs in our aire, 
And thou art flying to a freſher clime © 
Looke what thy ſoule halds deere, imagine it 
To ly that my thou rw not whence thou comſt: 

inging birds muſitions, . 

The graſſe whereon thou treadſt, the preſence ſtrowde, 
The flowers, faire Ladies, and thy ſteps, no more 
Fors a delightful meaſure ora dance, 


as 


gnarlivg ſorrow hath leſſe power to bite 
e mamthat mocks at it and ſets it light. 
Bul. Oh who can hold a fire in his hand, 
By thinking onthe iroſty Caucaſus? 


Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite, = 


By bare imagination of a feaſt: 


Or wallow naked in December ſnow, 
Zy thinking on fantaſtick ſummers heat? 
Oh no. the apprehenſion of the good 


Zo | 


Ns inp 4 Hard the [erond. 
Gives but the greater Gln tothe worſe: - 


Fell ſorrowes tooth goth neuer ranckle more; 
Then when it bites, but launcheth not the fore. - + 
Gam. Come come my ſonne, Ile bri thee on thy SY 

Had I thy youth and cauſe, I woudiund 61-4 

-| "Bak Then Englands ground tarewel, Fveers ſole aleo 5 
My mothet and my nur ſe that beares me yet, N 
Where ere I wander boaſt ofthis I can, 
Though baniſhr, yet a true borue Engliſhman, 2 5 


Emer the Ring mh Babe, Gt one dare, ndthe *. 
Lord Aumarle at the other. Ep Ss 
King We did obſerue. Cooſin Aumarle, - 
How tar brought you high Hereford on his way? 

Aum I brought high Herford, if you cal him los - 
| But to the next high way, and there I left him, © 


—  — 


King And ſay, what ſtore of parting teares were beds 
Am Faith none for me, except the Northeaſt winde, 
Which then blew bitterly againſt our faces, 
Awakt the ſleeping rhewwe, and fo by chance 
Did grace our hallo mparting with ateare. þ 
King What ſaid yourcoutm when you parted with him? N 
Am Farcwel, & ſor my heart diſdained enen 
Should ſo prophane the . that taught me craft, 
To counter faite oppreſion of ſuch griefe, 9 
That words ſeemd buried in my ſorrowes graue: 
Mary would the word Fare well haue lengthned houres, 
And added yeeres to his ſhort baniſliment, 
He ſhould haue had a volume of farewels: 
But ſince it would not, he had none of me. 
King He is our Cooſens Coſin, buttis doube, -/ 
When time ſhall call him home fr 
Whether eur kinſman comes to ſee his fend 
On elſe and Buſhie, | Ft ö 
'| Odbſerned his courtſhip to common people, 9 2 
How he did ſeeme to * 25 their heatts, 4 
W. th humbie and families coumtaſie- n 71:00 906 4264+ > I mo 
| With reucicnce he did throwaway « on Qawesy it "Rs NY 
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N We 
Wooing poore ctafifanch with the craft of ſiniles, 
And patient vnderbeariog of his fortune, . 
As twere to baniſh their affects with him. 
Off goes hu bonnet to an oyſterwench, 
A brace of draymen bid God ſpeede him well, 4 
And h- d the tribute of bis ſupple knee, Ta tT 
With thanks my countrey men, my louing biene 
As were our England in reuer ſion his, 
Aud hee our ſubiects next degree in hope. 
ere Wel, he is gone, and with him go theſe thoughts, 
ow tor the rebels which ſtand out in Ireland, 
Expedient mannage mult be made my liege. 
Ete further leyſure yeeld them further meanes 
For their eee our highaeſſe loſſe. 
Xing. ill our ſe Elke in perſon to this war, 
And ks 5 rs with too great a court 
And liberall larges are grow ne ſome what light, 
Wee are inforſt to farme our royall Realme, 
The reuenew whereof ſhall furniſh v, 
For our affaires n hand if that come ſhort, 
Our ſubſtitures at home ſhall have blanke mers, 
V V hereto when they ſhall know what menare rich. 
They ſhall ſubſcribe them for og ſummes of gold, 
And {xa them after ro ſupply our wants, 
For we wil make for ha 8 preſently. 
ener Buſhiewih newer. 
Buſh, Old Iohn of Gaunt is grieuous ficke my Lord, 
Sodainely taken,and hath ſent poſt haſte, 
To intreate your Maieſtie to viſit him. 
King. VVherelics he? 
 Buſo. At Ely houſe. 
King. Now 15 it (God)into the Phiſitions mind, | | 
To helpe him to his graue imme diat ly: „ 
The lining of his coffers ſhall make coates V 
To decke our Souldiours for theſe Iriſh wars: | Eid ae 
Come Gentlemen, lets all go viſit him, 
Pray God we may male hafte and come too ate, ST A 5 
N 7 \\ Exeunt, SOT \ 
| Omer 


Gaunt. Wil the king come thatI dee laſt, 
In holſome counſel to his vaſtaiedy T 5 


Tori. Vex not your ſelf. nor ſtriue not with your breath, - 


For al in vaine mes counſel to his care. 


Game, Oh bur they Gy,the tongue of dying men. 


| Intorce attention like deepe harmonic 3 
„Where words are ſcarce, they are ſeldome ſpent in vaine, 
For they breathe truth that breathe their words in paine: 

He that no more mult fay, is liſtened more 
Than they whom youth and eaſe haue taught to gloſe, 
More are mens ends marłt then their liues betore: 
The ſetting Sunne, and Maſike at the gloſe, 
As the laſt taſte of ſweetes is ſwerteſt laſt, 
Writ, in remembrance more then things long paſt, 
Though Richard my lives counſel would not heare, 
My deaths fad tale may yet vndeafe his eare. «< 
Ter. Noliit is ſtopt with other flattering ſounds, 
As praiſes of whoſe ſtate the wiſe are found 


1 


5 


The open eare of youth doth alwaies liſten, 
Re 2 of faſhions in proude Italie, 
| Whole manners ſtil our tardie apiſh nation 
Limps after in baſe immitation: 
Where doth the world thruſt foorth a vanitie, 
So it be new there's no reſpect how vile, 
That is not quickly buzd into his cares? 
Then al too late comes Counſel to bee heard, 
Where wil doth mutinie with wits regard: 
Direct not him whoſe way himielfe wilchooſe, 
© Tis breath thou lackſt,and that breath wilt thou looſe. 
Fan. Me thinls Tama prophet new inſpirde, 
And thus expiring do Kel him, N 
His raſh fierce blaze ofriot cannot lait: 
| 1» For violent fires ſoone burne out themſelues, 


Smal ſhoures laſt long. but ſodaine ſtormes are ſhort: 


. E. ane ee deen too full ee 1 


Laiciuious Meeters, to whoſe venom ſound ; 7 | 


" With 
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* with eager Feeding 3 doth choke the feeder 


Like toa tenement or 


hs. 4 


TAN 


Light vanitie, in 3 cormorant, 


” Conſuming meapes ſoone prayes vpon it ſelſe: 


T his royali throne of Kings, this Sceptred Ile. 
This earth of Maieſtie, this ſeate of Mus, 
This other Eden, demy Parade, 2 
This fortreſſe built by Nature tor her ſelſe, 
Againſt infection was the hand of Wars 
This happie breede of men, this little world, 
This precious ſtone ſette in the ſiluet ſea, 8 
Which ſerues it in the office of a wall, - | 
Or al moate defenſiue to a houſe, . | 
Againſt the enuie of leſſe happier lands. 
T his bleſled plorte,this earth, this Realme, this alk 


| + This nurſe,thisteeming wombe of royall kings, 


Feard by their breede,and famous by their birth, 
 Renownedin ther deedes as far from home, 
For chriſtian ſeruice and true chiualrie. 
At is the ſepulchre in ſtubburne Iewry, 
Of the worlds ranſome, bleſſed Maries ſonne: 


Deare for her reputation through the world. 
Is now leaſde out, l die pronouncing it, 
nl whey Farme. - 

England bound in with the triumphant ſea, . 

Whoſ: rockie ſhoare beates backe the enuious ſiege 

Of watry Neptune, is now bound in with ſhame, 

With! iulde blottes, and rotten parchment bonds; 

That England that was wont to conquere others, 

Hath made a ſhameful! conqueſt of it ſelfe: 

Ah would the ſcandall _ with my life, 

Ho happie then were my enſuing death 
Yorke The King is come, deale auldly with his youth; - 

For Nu hot colts being ragde,d oragethe more. 
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This land of ſuch deere ſoules, his deare deare land, vial 
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King Richard the ſecond, 78 


Saum Ohow that name befits my compolition, | 


Old Gaunt indeede,and gaunt in being old, 
Within me Griefe hath kept a tedious faſt. 
And who abſtaines frommeate that is not gaunt? 
For ſleeping England long time haue I watcht, 
Watching bręedesl &lcanneſle is all gaunt: 

T he pleaſure that ſome fathers feede vpon, ww 
Is my (tri faſt. I meane my childrens lookes, 
And thercinfaſting haſt thou made me gaunt: = 
Gaunt am I for the graue, gaunt as a graue, 
Whole hollow wombe inherites naughe but bones. 
King. Can ſack men play fo nicely with their names? 
Caunt No miſerie makes ſport to mockee it ſelſe, 
Suice thou doſt ſeelce to kill my name in me. 

O mecke my name (great King) to flattert chee. 
King Should dying men flatter thoſe that liue? 
Gaznt No, no, men liuing flatter thoſe that dice. 
King Thou now a dying ſayſt thouflattereſt me. 
aum Oh no. thou dieſt though I the ſicker bee. 
King I am in health, Ib Iſee thee ill, 
Cum Now he that made me knowes I ſee thee ill, 
Ill in my ſelfe to ſee, and in thee, ſeeing ill, 
Thuy death- bed is no leſſet then the land, 
Wherein thou lieſt in reputation ficke, - . 
And thou too careleſſe pacient as thou arr, 
Commitſt thy annoynted body to the cure 
Of thoſe Phiſitions that firſt wounded thee, 
A thouſand flatterers fit within thy Crowne, 
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Whole cempaſſe is no bigger then thy head. 5 3 


And yet inraged in fo ſmall a verge, . 
The waſte is no whit leſſer thenth land: 

Oh had thy Grandſire with a . eye, 
Seene how his ſonnes ſonne ſhould deſtroy his ſonnes, 
From forth thy teach he would haue layde thy ſhame, 
Depoſing thee before thou wert polleſt,' . 
Which art 2 now to depoſe thy ſelſe: 
Why Cooſin wert thou regent ofthe world, 
It were a ſhame to let this land by leaſen 


Mi 
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7 | ! The Tre gell. of > 
But for thy world enioying but this land, 


Is it not more than ſhame to ſhame it io? 


* 


Landlord of England art thou now not, not King, 
Thy ſtate ot law is bondſlaue to the law ö 
And thou. | 3 
Ring. A lunatick leane-witted foole, 
Preſuming on an agues priuiledge, 
Duareſt with thy frozen on 
Make pale our cheełe, chaſing the royal bloud 
Wich furie from kis natiue reſidencte. - 
Now by my ſeates tight royal maieſtie 
Mert thou not brother to great Edwards fonne, 
This tongue that runnes ſo roundly in thy head, 
Should runne thy head from thy vnreuerent Houlderr, 
Gaunt Oh ſpare me not my brother Edwards ſonne, 
For that I was his father Edwards ſonne. 
That bloud already bke the Pellican, 12 
Haſt thou tapt anddrunkenly carowſt. . 
- My brother Gloceſter, plaine well meaning ſoule 
Whom faire befal in heauen mongſt happy ſoules, 
May be a preſident and witnes good. 
That thou reſpectſt. not ſpilling Edwards blouds 
Iloine with the preſent ficknes that I haue, „ | 


And thy vnkindnes be like crooked age, 

To crop at once a too lobg withered flower, 
Live in thy ſhame, but die not ſhame with thee, 
Theſe words hereaf er thy tormentors be, 
Conuay me to my bed, then to my graue, 


Loue they to liue that loue and honour haue. 


gn. | 


Fug Ardlerthemdie that age and ſullens haue J 
For both haſt thou, and both become thee graue. 1 
Torks 1doe beſeech your Maieſty, impute his words 
Jo wawardlicklinesandage in him. 1 


He loues you on my life, and holdes are f 
1 Heref 11,9909 ek © 

King Right, you ſay true, as Herefords loue / ſo his, 
Astheus, lo mine, and be a it, R 


"Fin Tad the ſecond. 
Gaunt commends kim to your Mes | 
w he? - 
Nay nothing, al is ad: 1 | 
Hu tongue is noa ſtringleſſe nn 
Words, life, and al, old Lancaſter hath (pent. 
— Be Yorke the next that muſt be bankrout * 
Though death be pe e ends 2 mortal WC. 
King The Fruit firſt fals,andſo doth he, 
His time is ſpent; our pil e muſt be; 
. 
We mult ſu t eme, 
Which . where no venome elſe, 
But onely they — >a to liue. 
And for theſe great affaires do aſke ſome charge; 
Towards our aſſiſtance we doe ſeazeto'vs, 
The plate, coyne, revenewes, and moucabler 
 Whereofour nen ſtand ſt. 
- Torke How long ſhall I be patient? ah how * 
Shal tender duetie make me ſuffer M 
Not 2 ſters e nor Fr aro baniſhment, - 
Nor Gaunts rebukes, nor priuate wrongs, 
Nor the preuention of poore Bull:ngbrooke, 
About his mariage, nor my ownedilgrace, © 
Haue euer made me ſower my 22 chee ke, 
Or bende one wrinckle on my ſoueraignès face: 
I am the laſt of the noble Edwards ſonnes, 
Of whom thy father Prince of Wales was ft. 
In warre was neuer Lyon ragde more fierce, 
In peace was neuer gentle lambe more milde 
Then was that yong and princely Gentleman: 
is face thou haſt, for cuen fo loolt he. 
Accompliſhe with a number of ay houres z 
Bur when he frowned,it was inſt the french, TH 
And not againſt his Hon noble hand © 
Did win what he did ſpend.cod rent not thar j 
Which his triumphant fathers hand . wonoe: ' 
His hands were guiltie ofnokinred bloud, 
But bloudy with the enemies 1 12 Owe 
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7-710 razed 7 5 
” Gere, hate: piſs 
Or elſe he neuer would compare betwetne. :. 
| = "my view whats the 3 2 
Torke m e,pardon me i ou | 
If not I ple aſd nortole — 


Secks you to ſeaae and grips Jaco r | 


The roialties and 
Is not G 3 Herford luc? 
Wasnot Gaunt iuſt? and is not Harry true? 

Did not the one deſerue to haue an heyre? 

Is not his heire a wel deſerviog ſanne? 7 1.5 £4 
Take Herefords rights away:and take from tim 1 . 
Hu charters and his coſtomsrte rights: „ %% ofina 240% 
Let not to enſue to dae: 
Be not thy ſelfe, For howandiona King: | 1 
Bot by faire ſequenceandſuccefiva2 ?: 


Now aforc 


nr. 80 — Ca 
ric er are 0 s 
| Which 8 — thirke, 
King. Thinke what you wil we ceaze into our hands 
His plate, his goods, his many and his lands. 
Forks Ile not be bythe while, my liege farewel, - - 
What wil inſue hereof 21 


N = * 


ther s none c tel: 
But by bad courſes may be vndet ſiod 
That their euents can never fall out good, 
King Go Buſhie els Earle of Wiltſhire ne, 


Bid him repa prone El houſe, | | 
To ſee hide 


Car. 


1 3 | 
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* | F King: þ | | . g 
Com ono een wer fark, © 
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' North. Well Lake Dake 2 a is dead. 
KRioſſe And liuing too for no his ſonnois Duke. 5 
il. Barely in ate not in reuenewes. 


North. Richly im both if iuſtice had ter ge 
Roſſe - My hearpis great, but it muſt break with ſilence, - 


That { me to do thee harme, 
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Quicke is mine care to heare of good towards him. 
Roſſe No good at allthat Leam doc for him. Ms 
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The king is not himſelfe, bur baſe! bas 2307 35 
By 4 and what Nas i dens 
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| Oi That willthe King ſeuere , +9 

Agar ve, our liues, our idrenandour hires, 
+ The commons hath hee pid with 

. a loſt their hearts, The nobfes 

For aunc:ent els,and quite loſt theit +3 coop 
mmi. pow put — 2 — 1 
3 Iwot not what. 

But what a Gods name doth become of thit 
mul. Wars hath not waſted iefor warrde he hach ao, 


But baſely yeelded vpon compi 
eee blowes, 


That which his noble a 

More hath he ſpearin peace 22 3 
e Realme in farme, 

will. r abroken man. 
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North. Reproach and e him, 
Roſſe He hath not money for theſe Iriſh war, 


His burthenous 1 notwithſtanding, 
But by the robbing of the baniſht Duke. 
North. His noble kinſmnan moſt degenerate 
But Lords, we heare this feareful tempeſi ſing, 
Vet ſeeke no ſhelter to auoyd the ſtorme, 
Wee ſec the winde ſitte ſore vpon our ſailes, 
And yer wee ſtrike not, but ſecurely periſh... 
Roſſe We lee the verie wracke that we muſt ſuffer, 
And vnauoyded is the danger nows -. „ 
For * by the * waude phe a — "TE els 
 _ North, Not ſo, euen through the hol or death, 
I eſpie life peering, but I dare not ſay, 3 or 
How neare the tydingzof our comfort is. „ 
Wi. Nay let vs ſhate thy thoughts as thou doſt ours. 
Roſſe Be confident to ſpeake Northumberland, 
Wee three are but thy ſelfe, and ſpealeing ſo. 
Thy words are but as thouglitʒ, therefore be bold. 
North, Then thus, I haue from le Port Blan 
A Bay in Britt anie receiude intelligence, | 
That Harry duke of Hei ford, Ramold L. Cobham, 
That late broke from the Duke of Exeter x 
His brother Archbiſhop late of Canterbury, 
Sir Thomas Erpingham, ſir Iohn Ramſton, | 
Sir Iohn Nurbery,fir Robert Waterton, & Francis Coines, 
Allthele well turniſhed by the Duke of Britrainie . | 
Wir ie ſnippes, hręe thouſand men of wat, 
Are making hither with all due expedience, 
And ſhortly me ane to touch our Northerne ſhore, . 
Perhaps they had ere thus hut that they ſtay 
The firſt departing ofthe Kung for Ireland, 
If then.] ral ſhake off pus countries ſlauiſh yokes.. - 
I:mpe,out our drowpigg countries broken Wing. 
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More then with partiog from my Lot th JI 
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For Sorrowes eyes glazed with blindi 11 
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Like alte rizhtly ga 
Shewno but confuſion, eyde a- . . 
Diſtinguiſt forme: ſo your ſweete maicſtic, i ot FN 
| Looking ax vpon your Lords departure. 4 4 
Find ſhapes of griefe more then himſelfe ITY 
Which lookt on 35 it isis naught but ſhadowes 
Of what it is not, then thrice{gracious Queene) 
Morethen your lords departure weep not, more noten 
Or = - — _ with falſe ſorrowes eye3, ́ 
Which for things true, wee thiogs iumsginarie·- 1 
ucene. Je any be Cobur ee eee 7 
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Hom So Greene, thou art the midwife of my woe. 
And Bullingbrooke, my ſorrowes diſmal! heire. 
Now hath my ſoule brought forth her prodigie, 


And 12 gaſping new deliue rd mother, | 


Haue woe to'woe, ſorrow to ſorrow ioynd. 
Qtcene Who ſhall hinder me? 
T will dupaire and be at enmity, 
Wich coulening Hope, he isa — , 
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know not — to do: Iwould ny Oat ; F 
So my vntruth had not prouokt hie toit) 4 
he King had cutte off my head with my brothers. 
ou are there, tuo poſts 9 Irelandss f 
Us Ny pine ir ut fo theſe war: 
ome ſiſter, cooſin I would ſay. pray pardon mee, 
Go fellow get thee home Ade Carts, 
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Thus diſorderly truſt mio 9 
Neuer beleeue me both art 23 
Tone my ſouetaigne, hom both my oath - 
And dutie bids . 
Is my kinſman, whom the King bath wrongd. 
w bomoonſcichet and my ki bids ese, 1 5 | 
Wel, ſome what wee muſt doo : come Cooſin 1 0 
Ile diſpoſe of your 8 muſtet pere men 
And meete me preſently at Barkiy: 5 
I ſhould to Plathie roo;but e el 1. 
; All is vneuen, and wan g 15 le ſt at fixe x emen. ct 
Benn N 
Bus. The windfiu fame for newes to gofot Bieta 
But none returnes. For vs to leule po- — 0 4 
D je to the enemie is all ropofaibſe. ge 
Greene Beſides our neereneſſe tothe King in = N — 
1 neae the hur of hol lov hot nhe King. MAES. |» 
Bag. And that isthe aue i ing cofnmons, for their lock 
Lies in their p ſes, and who ſo e them, 5 
By ſo much filles their hearts with adly hate. 5 dagt 
Buſ4, Where in the King [lands generally enden 6 oy | 
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Ea. Ifiudgemertt he in them, lren ſo do wee, 
Becauſe we euet᷑ haue beene neere the Kin *, 
Greene Well I will forteſuge . traight to an Cale. 
The Earle of Wiltſhire is already there. 
Buſs; Thither will I with you, for little office” 
Will the hatefullcommons denen for v : 
Except like curs to teare vs in pieces 
Wil you go along with v? 
Bag. No, I wil to Ireland tohis Maiſtict | 
Fare u el if hearts preſages bee not vaine; - | 
We three hete patt that nere ſhal meete againe, — 
Buſh. Thats as Yorke thriucs to beat bacłe — 
Gree. Alas poore Dulce, the taske he vndertakes, 
Is numbringfands,anddrinking Ocean dry, 
Where one on his fide fights, thonſands il fe, 
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Then hope inioyed : by this the weary pat: 

Shall make their way ſeeme ſhort, as mine hath hs? 

By fight of what I haue. your noble companie. 

Val Of much leſſe value is my companie, 

Then your good words. But who comes hece? 
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| North. It is m ſonne yong Harry Eerſ r 
Sent from my . Worceſter whenceſoeuer, | oh Rh 

Harry how fares your Vackle? | (of you. 
Her. Ihad thought my Lord to haue learned hishealch 
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The houſhold of the King 
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H.Per. Bea your Lordſhip was proceimedtminour, 
But he my Lord is gone to Rauen purgh 
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Gaunt thy father anqmyſelfe, * * 
Reſcued the blacks prince. that young Mars of men. 
From forth the ranckes 8 many thouſands French. 
O then how quickly ſhould hy arme of mine 
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Before the expi | 

In brauing armes 1 
Bal. As I was b Fil 
But as I come, I come for Lancaſter, 
And noble V nckle;T beſeech y 


Youare 
Iſee old ue.Oh t 
Wil ycu permit that 1 th: 
A wandering vagabond, m 
Pluckt from m 
To vpſtart vnt ere eke 

If chat my Cooſin King bel R 
It muſt be graunte Iam E 
Tou haue à ſonne, Aumerles u 
Had you firſt died;and he be 
He ſhould haue found is voc 
Torowze his wre and, | 
I am denied to ſue my liveric here,” | 
And yet my letters patterits gut m leute. 1 f 
We . fk 1 „% = 
And theſe,andal,are al amiſſcemployed. 


And I challenge N ; ee, 
Ad therefore perſonally Ia By cy. 
To my ane ee def 
North. adh 
Roſſe It ſtandꝭ u 
Wills. Bale me! downients pr 
Torte My 5 N of England et me tel 
I haue had — FG 
And labored al I could t 
But in this kind, to come i 
Be his one cafber and in tte 
Tofind out he with vrong raids 
And you reg this 
Cheriſli rebellion, and ate i bels al. 
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But for his one, and for the right of that 
We al haue ſtrongly ſworne to giue him 7 55 
And let him neuer ſee ioy that breakes that oath. 
Torte Wel, uel, I fee the iſſue of theſe armies. IT 
I cannot mend it Imuſtneedgseontelle, 3s 
Becauſe my power is weake, and alill lefty 
But if I cad by hun that gauemelife, * (| 
] would attach you al, and make yon ſtoope RY 
Vnto the ſoucraigte mercy erte King; | 
But ſince I cannot, be it knowne to you... 
Ido 1emaine as newter,fofare you well, © 
Vuleſſe you pleaſe to enter in the Caſtle, 
And there repoſe you ſot this night. 
Bu. An offer vnckle that we ne 
But wee mult M nne your Grate 1844 — 03 
 ToBriſtow Caſtle, which they ſay is 
B Buſhie, Bagot, rid tf eit 2 
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Which 1 have ſworne ro Weedeand plu 
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For lam 22 dur Coun : 
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, Thogs paſt e now mw 3 
And yet wẽ heare ns eee wk 5 
| Therefore wee wil diſperſe our ſelu f 1 
| Sabf. Stay yet another day thou ie Welchman, | 
The Kin ben al Bix confidencs' r 1 
Welch. it the king Is dead, we will not dux, 2 
The bay . rp ur be all are witherd, : 
And 3 fright the fixed ſtars © ; 
The palc-facde moone lookes bloudie on the w_ ; 
And leane-lookt prophets whiſperfea eful : 

_ Rich men looke ſadde, and ruffiam 3 
The sons in feare toloole what they oſs 13 
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The other to enioy! by rage; 
Theſe ſignes foterunne the de of Kings, ; 
Farewel,our countiymen 15 105 and fled, 


As wel aſſured Richard ng is dead. 

Saliſ. Ah decke kee, el 0 
I tee thy glory like a Sy bs 
Fall to the baſe earth fro: m cl 8 en 
Thy ſunne ſcts weeping in the lowly welt, J 
Witneking ſtormes to come, 1 
Thy . fled to waue vpon thy toes, n 


And crolly to thy good al fa 
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Eating the bitter br DEE „ 
While you haue fed vpor my ſegniories, 


Diſparkt my parks,and felld my forreſt TY WY 
From my owne windowes torre wy houthold coate, 


_ t out e me no ligne, 
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To fight with Glendor and his complices, 


Saue mens op bee an bloud, 

To ſhew the world Ian a Gentleman. 
uch more much more then twice all this 
Condemns you to the drath: ſee them delmered ouer 


ee More welcome the ſtroke ofdeathrome, 
Then Bullingbrdo to Le * 257 

2 My comfo;* deer eee. 
e unuſtice with the paines of hell. 
E . them difpatchts - 
Vackle you ſay the 7 v at yout houſe, 
Fot Gods alte fai her be intreated, 
Tel her I ſend to being kind 'F 
Take ſpeciall care my greetings be delivered; 


With le:rers of your laue to her at large. LI 
Bal. Thanks (gentle Vnckle:)come-Lords away, | | 
A whule to workeadud aktevholicdy,”/x Eres N 
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Aum. Teamy Lord, eee th 
Atter your late — Breaking (eas? ? . 
King Ne edes muſt L like it weltꝭ l weepefotioy, 


| Toitand pon my Kingdome once agame. . eee eee 


De are earth I do ſalute thee with my hand, 2 1 
Thoughrebels wound thee with their hoxtes wid 
As a long paited mother with her child. 
Playes fondly with her teares,and ſmiles in 7 0 
So weeping, ſunling, greete I chee my earth, ., 155 * 
And do ches favour with my royal hands 7 
Feedenot thy ſoueraignes foe, my gentle MCI bil 
Nor with thy ſweetes comfort 3 
But let thy Spiders that ſucke vp thy venome, 4 
And heauy gated toades lie in he „„ 378] 
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** . c 
1 


Hath power to 


_ Whilſt Bullingbrooke 


And dartes his light through euery guilty hole 


* 


vou king 


The 


— 


s my Loet 


Growes ſtrong; and 


K 
Thats 


. from vnder his 


He fires the proude tops of the eaſterne pines, 


hen murthers, treaſons, and deteſted ſinnes, gf 
The cloak of night being pluckt from off their backs, 
Stand bareand naked trembling at / hemie lues 
So when this thiefe, this tratour Bullingbrooke 


Who all this while hath in the night 


N 


-, n 


— — a — 


i 


N i NICH 


Th e breath of worldly men cannot depoſe, 

The deputy elected by the Lord, 

For every man that Bullingbrooke hath preſt, 

To lift (hrewgſteele againour golden crowae, 

God for his Ric: hath in heavenly Y Pay, 

A glorious Angel: theuif Angels fight, 4 7% 

Weake men mult fal. tor heauen ſb gardes the righe. 

Deer gau. 

King Welcome wy Lo: how far off lies * 
Sah/. Nor nere nor farther off my gracious Lo. 

Than this weake arme; diſcomfort guides my tongae, 

And bids meſpeake of de 

One day too late I feare me noble Lo: 

Hath clouded al thy happy daies onearth, 

O call backe yeſterday,bidtimereturne,  - 

Aud thou ſhalt haue tw elue thouſand fighting a gen. 

To day, to dav, vohappie day. too late 

Ouerthrowes thy i 2 frindes, fortune and thy flare, 
For al the Welſhmen — wert dead. 


Are gone to Bulliagbrooke,ciſperſt and fled. 


King Zut now the bloud of 20000. men 
Didſeriumph in my face, and they ate fled: 
And til ſo much bloud chicher come a _ 


Havel natreaſonto loolce pale 
All ſoules that wilbe — ag "ade, + 
For time hath ſet a blot ypon my ' 
An Comfort my lie nnn 


Rig Ihad fotgot my ſelfe. am I not Ning: 
Awake thou coward, Maieſty thou ſieepeſt, 
Is not the Kings name twenty tl names? 
Arme arme, my name a puny ſubiect ſtrikes . 

At thy great glorie, looke not to the ground, + 

Fe fauourites of a King, are we not high? 
High be our thoughts, I know my Vnckle Yorke 


Huh power enoaghtoſerucour urne:bur whocomn here = 


Emer Scroope. 
Scr, More health and A DCA. nege, 


0 


Au Comfort my hege, why lookesyour grace ſo pale 


Then 
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Agzioſtchy — -and 
Strive to ſpeake bigge 


Of Joul 


That ĩhey haut let the 


Wecle ſerue kim HEE bis fellow for 


re 
8 h to God as 


$ob — | 
Ot Bal oke, oer ae 


ir thine nd baneleſlefealps 
e . 
and tlap cheis female doynts 
In ſtiffe vnwildie armes againſl thy Crowne, 
Thy very bead{menkarne au bend theyr bowes, + 
fatale we againſt thy Rate, 
2 —_ women mannage ruſtee b. — WA 1 
ain ſente botk yon and old re „ N 

Andal ih (ee bock yorgs ro tell. pF = LY 

Kong Too wel, too wel thou telſt a tale ſo l. 
Where is the Earle of Wiltſhireꝰ where ot 
What is become of Buſhie?where W 


e eee Sh 
If we prewaile, their heades ſhal pay for it: 

1 warrant they haue made peace with Bal 
Scro. Peace haue th 1 


* Oh villaines, 


1 


* 


. There I 


Haue felt the worlt of 
And hie ful low 


Scro. Ye alof chem atBrſlowloſt their heades, I, 4 


Lets chooſe executorsand talke of wil 
And yet not ſo, for what can we bequeach, 


Our land, our liues, and al are — 


Some haunted bee gholts 


Al murthered,for within the yan Cromne- 
Thar rounds the mortal tem 


King Richdva 
1 ls 
heat — 

Id th „ 

Wou make 6 robot 16m 
Make ©; —— their {potced ſoules for this >. 

Sers. Sweete love I ſee c his ar | 
Turnes to the ſowreſt and maſk deadly hate, 
Againe vncurſe their ſoules, theit peace had 
Wich head, and not — whom yours | 
deaths deſtroying wound, 
4 ir 70 


7 
" 


pee 


Awn. Is Bu 


wunde dead 0 


frm. Whete is the Duke my father with his provert” 


King "No matter where,of comfort noman ſpeakez : 


Lets 3 Wormes and rn Du: >: 
Make duſt. our 5 1125 


and with rainic 
< boſomo of x eats. ap 


Write ſorow on 


Sik 8 
d $-+ 


4 8 -< * | #4 . 


Saue our depoled bodies to the ground? 


Aud nothing can we cal our one, but re h 
And that ſmall model of the barten carth, mu N 
W ee n Ne 
For Gods ſake lette vs fit vpon the ground. 


And tel ſadde ſtories of Hayy death — 2 | 


Some poyſoned by their wi 


1 + inn let 
Keepes death his court, and 9 arr antique fies, ri 
Scofting his ſtate,and War 1 
Alldwing him od little ſceane, [16k OR 
To monarchiſe, be Fake kil with lookes, e 
_— him with ſelfe and vaine coriceit N 


e — ones. 


Were braſſe prague humord has 
Comesatthelaſt,and with a litele pin. 
Boares through his Caſtle alls and farewell King, | 
Couer beades, and mocke not fleſh and bloud. * 
With ſolemne reverence thro away reſpec . 
Tradition, ſorme, and ceremonious dutie. 
For you haue but miſtoołce me al this while, 
1 live with bread like you, feele want. 
Taſte griefe,neede friendes,ſubiefted ehus, 
* can you 2 me lama King? 


re fit 


* in your ebene, r 

And fo your follies fight againſt your ſelfe: 
Feare and bee ſlaine,no worſe can come to fight, 
And fight and e dert 
Where fearing dy 

Au. My fache 


King Thou chdlt me wel, dude Bullinighrook1 eons 

To change blowes with thee for our day ofdoome: 

This agew fitte of fe are isouerblowne, 

An eaſie ta; ke it is towinne our one. 

Say Scroope, where lies our Vnckle with his power? 

| Speake fog man, although thy lookes be fower, | 
Scroope. Men iudge by the complexion of che skie, 

The (tate and i ion of the day, 

So may you by my Auland heauje eye: 

My tongue hath but a heauier — to ſay, 

I play the torturet by ſmall and ſmall, 2 

To lengthen out the worſt that muſt be ſpoken, | 

Your Vacle Yorkeis ioynd with Bullingbrooke, 

And all your Northerne Caſtles yeelded vp, 

And all your Southerae Gentlemen imarmes 


Vp 2 
ig. Ton beg, a1 


Bee, tee cook which 
4 | 


by: Ting Richard the ſecond. 
Of that ſweete way I wavintodifſpaire, * 
What ſay you now? what cotnfort haue we nowWe? 
By heauen [le hate him euerlaſtingly, 
That bids me be of comtort any more, 
Go to Flint Caſtſe, there Ile pine a- Hay. 
A King woes ſlaue ſhal kingly woe obe y: 
That power I haue, diſcharge and let them goe 
To eate the land that Hath ſome hope to grow 
For Ihaue none, jet no man ſpeake againe 
To alter this, for counſel i but vaine. 
» An. My Leige, one word. 
King He does, me double wrong, 1 
T hat wounds me with the flatteries of his tong, 
Diſcharge my Petr hence away, 
From Richards night, to Bullingbrookes faire day. 
Emer Bull. Torke, North: FR 
Bul. So that by this intelligence we learne 
The Welchmen are diſperſt, and Salisbury _ 
Is gone to meete the King, who lately landed 
With ſome fevy private friends vpon this coaſt. 
North. The newes is very faire and good my Lord. 
Richard not far from hence hath hid bs E753 
Yorks It would beſeeme the Lord Northumberland . -: 
To ſay King Richard;alackethe heauie day, IS 
When ſuch a ſacred King ſhould hide hu head; - 
Worth. Your Grace miſtalces, onely to be briefe 
Left I his title out. 241 
Te The time hath bin, would y ou haut bin ſo briefe 
He would haue been ſo briefe to ſhorten you, (with him, 
For taking ſothe head,your whole wer») Javl OS 
Bal. Miſtake noi (Vnekle) further then you ſhould. = 
Yorke Take not (zood Cooſin) furthet then you ſhould, 
Leaſt you taiſtake the heauens arc ouer our heads, F 
Bul. I know it Vncle, and oppole not my ſelfe 
Againſt their wil. But, who comes here? * 
Welcome Harry: what, wil not this Caſtle yeeld? 
H. Percie The Caſtle is royally mand my Loxd, 
Againſt" thy entrance. 
a T7 F232 


* * 


* p 
A $i er oe ot 


Perce. 
- # 


rr OR EO TO OE ET INT ²ᷣͤ K 


, 
Bull. Royally,why it containes no King. RY 
H. Per. eden goo Lord) 8 7 
It doth containe à King) King Richard lies | 
Within the limits of yon linie and ſtone, 


And with him the Lord Aumerle, Lord Salieburie, - ; 
Sir Stephen Scroope, beſides a clergie man 5 
Ot holy Reuerence, who I cannot ſearne. 1 
North. Oh belike it 1s the Biſhop of Carleil. 
Val. Noble Lords. 
So to the rude ribbes of that auncient Caſtle, 
Through brazentrumpet ſend the breath ofpailee _ 
Into his ruinde eares, and thus deliver, . ©: 
H. bull. on both his kneesdoth 8 hand. 
And ſends alleageance and true faith of heart we 
To his moſt royal perſon : hither come Fa 
Euen at his feete to lay my armes and power: © 
Prouided, that my bone ropes Fa Mts” 
And landsreſtored againe be freely graunted, 
It not, Ile vſe the aduantage of my power, 1 | 
And lay the ſummers duſt with ſhowers of bloud. 
Rainde from the woundes of ſlaughtered 1 ſhmen, 
The which,how far oft from the mind of gbrooke 
It is, ſuch crimſon tempeſt ſhould bedrench | = 
The freſh greene lap of faire King Richards land, © 14 
My ſtoopiog dutie tenderly ſhall ſhew: 
Gofienite as much while here wee march 
Vpon the grafvie carpet of this plane 
Lets march without the noyſe ofthreatning drumme 
That from this Caſtles tottered battlementi, 
Our faire appoyntments may be wel peruſde. 
 Methinks Kinz Richard and my ſelſe ſhould meete 
With no leſſe terror then the elements 
Of fire and water when their thundering ſmoke, 
0 At meeting teares the cloudie checkes of heauen. 
Be he the fire, Ile be the yeelding water, 
1 The tage be his, mhillt on the earth Iraigne. 
My water's onthe earth, and not on him, 


7 


March on: and markekipgRichard how he look: 
39 2 3 


| __Tell Bulii 


King Richard the /e 1 
The trumpets ſound, Richard appeareth on the wal. 

_ « Bull. Sceſce,King Richard doth himfclfe appeare, 
As doch the bluſhing diſcontented Sunne, | 
From out the ſierie portal of the Eaſt, . | | 
| When he perceiues the envious cludes are bent W | 
To dimme his glorie . and ioftainetherracke, 1 1 


„ the Occidem, © 
Yorke Let looket he like a wir cog his eye, 
As bright as is the os g hrens forth  _ 
Controlling maieſtic; alacke alackt᷑ fer woe, 
That any harme ſhoultl ſtaine fo faire a ſhew. 1 
Ning We are amade, and thus long haue we ſtoede, 
To watch the feareful bending of thy knee, 1 30 
Becauſe we thought our ſelfe thy lawful King: 
Aud it we be, howe dare thy ioynrs forget 
To pay their aweful duetie to our prefence? 
If we be not, ſhew vs the hand of God | 
That hathdiſmilt vs fromour Stewardſhip; 
ata we ow — _ age _ bone 
ripe the ſacred h our Sceptcrs 
> Vnlelle hedo pr 
And though * that al as r do! 75 
Haue torne their ſoules, by turning them from vs, 
And we are barren and bereft of friends: 
Yet know, my miſter God amnipotent, 
Is muſtering in his cloudes on our bebalfe, 
Armies of peſtilence, and they ſhall ſtrike . deb 
Your children yet vnborne, and vnbegor,, | * 
That lift your vaſſaile hands agamſt my head. 
And threat the glorie of my precious crowne. 
dolce, for yon methinkes he ſtandes, 
That euery ſtride he makes ypon my land. 
Is dangerous treaſon: he is come to open 
The purple teſtament of bleeding war: 
But ere the crowne he loołes for liue in peace, 1 
Ten thouſand bloudy crownes ef mothers ſonnes 
Shal ill become the flower of Englands face, 
Change the complexion of her maid-pale peace, 
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hane, ſteale or vſurpet 
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Toſcatleri bedew, 
Her! paſtors gr wich es, 

Worth. s | AK of neem Licking . 
Peru yo. eee, I 4 


Be ruſht Thy thril 
lingbrooke dotl eee 6 

Andy the heenuble tombe he ares, AD 

That vpon your royal grandſires b dy 
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And by ther _ JIA 
| Currents that O * 
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aby the bike 5 id 0 Ga 
. or o 254 
Comp ing a may be ſworne 

His communy en gamer. 
Then for his 
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5 ce wi commendro niſl, 
His — | ta e So 


8 without contradiction,” | 

— the gracious vtterance thou haſt, ry 
— eating kindc ommends. Y 

King We e our clues Coolindo we net? 

| Toleokeſo pootch and to ſpeake ſo faire? 

BY  . Shalwecal rlaadand ſend. . ' 

14 Defiance to the traitor and ſo die. 

—_ Au. No good wy. 0 en yh wich gentle onds, 
=: 1 Till time lend friends, a their helpful ſwords, 
1 King Oh God.oh God that ere this tong of mine, 

14 That laide the ſentence of dread baniſhment 
1 On yon proud man ſhould take it off againe, 
With words of ſootal Oh that I e ** 


\ 


2 


/ w/ 


Ting 


As ls my glieſe, or lefſer than ay hams l. C eK 


Or that I could forget hat I haue beenel 
Or not remember what I muſt be now! 


Swelllt then (proud heart) lle give thee ſcope to beate, | 


Since foes haue ſcope to beate both thee and me. 


What muſt che King donownnuſt he ſubuut? 
The King (kat dete mult ke be depoſde? 

12 i ons, ee 
The name ofa King ?a Gods name let it go: 

Ile giue my ie wels fora ſer of Beadcs ? 

Y eee 1A 

N en e eee, e 
gur 


lets for a diſh of wood: 
My +4 awd av Palmers walking ſtaffe: 


My ſubieRs for a paire of carued Saintes, 
And wy large kingdome for a litle graue, 
A heile E 
eee, eee eee 
Some way of common tr — feet 
May hourely trample on their ſoueraignes 
For on my heart they —— . 


And buried once, ** 
Aumerle — — —. 8540 > 
piſed reares; 


—— —— 
Our ſighꝭ and t lodge the ſummer corne 
n this revolting land? e 
Or ſhal we play the wantbns with cur woes, 
And make ſome prety mateh with ſheading teares, 
And thus to dtop them ſtill vpon one place, 
Til they haue fretted vs a paire of graves 
_ 2 — therein — rat lies Son 
wo kin liga their graues with weeping cies 
Would not this il] do wel? wel well I fee, = 
Italke but idlely, and you laugh at me. 
Moſt mightie Prince my Lord Northumberland, 
What ſaies king/Bullingbrooke, wil his maieſtic 
Giue Richard leave to > live an Richard dye | 


A 6+ 


Au. Northumberland comes bac Tom Bullingbrooks 
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2 my true ſeruice ſhal: 


Yob make a le and Bull bro 8 J. | 
North, My Lord, io the ba — doth attend, 

To ſpeake with jou, may ic pleaſe you to come downe. 
Kg. Downe, downe I — ablicieg Phaeton: 

Want ing the manage ol vnrulie Iades. 

In the baſe coutt · baſe court where King: growe baſe, 

To come at traitors calls, and do them grace, 

In the baſe court come doune : downe court, downe King. 

For n1ghtowles ſhreek where mount ing lackes ſhou'd lang, 
Bull. What ſaies * maielhie? 


— * 


Nerth. Sorrowe and groe ie of hatt. 
Makes him ſpealce fond y like a franuke wn 
Jet he u come, | # 
Bull. Stand al apart, 4 75 
And r this Majeſtic: 12 downe. 
My gracious Lord. 
Kung. faire coolen, youdebaſeyour princely knee, 
To male the baſe earth proud with kitting it: 


| Merather had my hart might feele your louc, 
Then my vnpleaſed eie ſee your curteſie: 
Vp cooſen vp, your hart is vp Lknowe, + 1 
Thos high at leaſt, although your knee be lowe,.. 
Ball My gracious Lord, Lcomabutiormine Owne. 
King Jour owne is yours, and i am N 
| Bul. So fat he mine my molt ted Lord, 
lerue your love. - 
Ring. Wel you de ue : they well Ou tohave, 
That 3 ſtroug g ſt and (ure ſt way to get, 
Vucle giue me you handles, nay drie your e e 0 
Te ares thew their louc, bur their temedlies. 3 
Coolen l am too young to he your Faber.. 
Though you ate old 2 to bu heyre, 


What youwillhauc, ! le grue,and wallung ro 
For doe we mall har orc vl have , 4 Ok | 
Set On towards .ondo v. Coſen is it , r 7 


Kung N 
*. vis or alle nderung 


To 


King Ric dae 
To driue eber. 


Lay Madam weele 
Quceus I wil make me — — che world is fu'l of rubs, | 


And that my fortune runs againſt the bias. 
Madam weele daunce. \ 
Lueene My legs can kecpe no meaſure in delight, 


V Vhen iny poore heart no meaſure keepes in gricte: 
Therefore no dauncing girle,ſome other ſport,” 
Lay Madam weele tel tales, 
Quee. Of ſorrow or of griefe? - 
Lady Of either Madame. 
Lee, Of neither girle, 


2 


For it of ioy, being alto gither wanting, 
It doth remember me the more of ſorrows 
Or if of griefe,being altogither had, / 
It addes more forrow to my want of joy: 
For what I have I neede not to repeate, | 
And what I want it bontes not to complaine, 
Lady ene ile e 

ze. Tis well that thou haſt cauſe, 
But thou ſhouldſt pleaſe mee better wouldſt chou weepe, 
Lady I could weepe 4 PAT bn tne it de you good. 
we. AndIcould 2 would wee ping do me good, 


And neuet borrow any teare ofthee. Euter ä 


But ſtay, here com the gardiners, 
Lets ſtep into the ſhadow of thele trees, 


My 3 vnto a row of pines, 
They wil talke of ſtate, for euerie one doth ſo, 
Againſt a change woe is fore-runne with woe. 


ard. Go bind thou vpyon dangling AO 5 
VVhich like vntulie children make their 


Stoope with oppreſsion of their prodigall weight, 
— ye * to 3 F 8 
Go thou, and like an executioner 
Cut off tlie heades of two faſt growing 2 er 
That looke too loftie in our commom wea! 
All muſt be even in our gouernement 
You thus imployd, I will go roote * 
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I full of weedeg,her faireſt lowers choake vp, 


"he Tvaredic of | 
The noy ive rede that e fotk . 
The [les fettiluie from wholſome fon 

Mar. Why ſhould wee inthe — ofa 14 


Keepe law and forme, and due proportion, 
Sbening in a mod e our firme — 4 


When our ſea-walled garden, the whole land 


Her fruit trees all vnptunde, her hedges rumd, 

Her knots diſordered, and her holſome hearbes 

. Swarming with Caterpillers. 

Gard. Hold thy peace, 

He that hath ſuffe re d chis diſordered ſpting, 

Hath now himſelſe met with the falot ble 
The weedes that his broade 

| Thatſcemdein eating him to hold him vp 

Are pluckt vp roote — all by Ballingbrooke, 

I meane the Earle of Wiltſhire, Buſhie, Grethe: 

a. Wbat ere they dcad? 

Gard, I hey ate, 


Oh vrhat pittie it is th he had not ſo trimde 

And dreft his land as wee this garden at time of yeare 

Do nod the bai ke, the skinne of our fruit trees, 

Leſt being ouer· proud with fa * 

With too much riches it'confour — 5 

H. d he done ſo to gteat and growin 
une 


They might haue ludeto beare, and 
Their fruits of dutie: ſupe flooun branches 
We lop· May, that bearing boughes may lime: = 
Ad be donè ſe him ſelle had borne he Crow, 
Which waſte of idle houres bath quite throwne downe. 
Mas. What,thinke you the king ſhall be depoſed? 
Gard. Depreit he1s Abby. = arr 
Tu doubt he will be. Letters came laſtn 
Toa deare friend of ihe ood Duke of Yo 
That tell black tydings. 
zee. Oh I am preſt to geach th 
Jbou en 
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eading ſave „adele, 


And Bullinghrooke hath eraſe the wiſtefoll Kings = - 


\ 


* 


1 


not th 
225 am af 
Thy forrowin 
Tomeete at 


What n de 1 i 2081677 " 
Should graxe the triumph of | - BYE 


Pray God the — ori, 
I would 


| The ſet abankeof Rem ſowre hearbe of 
Re euen for ruth here ſhortly ſhal be 


In remembrance of a weeping Neene. 


. Richardindepoſde? Ems 
Dart thou thou 12 — then earth "Rl 
Diuine hisdownefall:fay, where, and how: - 


Camſt thou b — — thou — 
me 


Gard. Pard 


Madam, ſitle ioy have 1 
To breathe theſe newes, yet what 1 ſay 


i true: 


King Richard he is in the mightic holde * 

Ot Ballingbrooke : their fortunes botb are N 

In your Lo. ſcale i nothing buthimſelfe; + j, by x 
And ſome few vanities that maler him ht yy 97 


Beßdes himſelfe, areal the Englih ; au * 


a . 

-e no more then euery one dotfflkinow. 

rm N Nwmble Meſchance that art ſo ght ofwote, 

embaſſage belong to ne, 5 
tharknowes ie Oh thou thinlceſt 

To ſerue me laſt,chatl mar! ſt keepe 

y breſt : come 

Londons kr 


rk go 
n Wo. 
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Gardner for telliag mee theſe newes of wb , 


Gard. Pear Queen ſo that thy Nate mig! 
$kil were ſubiect to thy curſe: 
Here did {& ww a teare,hereth ch place 


ih 


Bull. Call forth Bagot, 
Now Bagot.freely ſpeakethy mind. IF 
What thou'doeſl — n Gloceſters deich, 


3 Wr nas” 
3 


The 


Lise Ul 
33 


To 


The bloudy 3 of his tameleſle cnd. | 
Bagot Theoler betore my tace the l 37 
Bull. Cooſin, ſtand torth, ole vpon that man. 
Bagot My Lord Aumerle,l know your daring tong 
Scornes to vnſay what once it hathdelwered, 
In that dead time when Gloceſderi death was ee 
I heard you lay» is not my arme of lengtn. 
I hat reacheth from the reſtfuli Enghth court 
As tar as Callice to mine V nckles bead 
Amongſt much other talke that very — 
I heard you ſay, that you had rather 
The offer of an hundred thouland 3 | 
Then Bullingbrookes tetutne to England, adding withall, 
How bleſt — land would be in this your Coolins death. 
Au. Princes and noble Lords, x5 
What anſwere ſhall I make to this baſe mant 
Shall I ſo much diſhogour my faite ſtars 
Onequall termes to give my chaſticement? 
Either I muſt, or haue mine honeur ſoild 
Vith the attainder of bis llaunderquslippes, 
There 1s my gage, the manual ſcale of death, 
I hat mar kes thee out tor hell,thou'heſt, 
And will maintaine what thou haſt layde: u falſe 
In thy heart bloud, though being al too baſe 
To ſtaine the t my knightly ſword. 
Bua e ſhalt not take it vp. 
Aum Excepting one, I would he were the beſt 
In al this pꝛeſence that hath mooude me ſo. 
Fir. It chat thy valure ſtand on ſimpatiue. 
There is my gage Aumer le, in gage to thine; 
By that faire Sunne that ſhewes me where thou ſtandſt, 
I beard thee ſay, and vauntingly thou ſpakſt it, 


That thou wert cauſe ot nobſe Gloceſters death, 
It thou denieſt it twentie times, thou liei;, 


And I vil turne thy falſhood to thy heart, 
Where it was forged with my rapiers poynt. | 
Aum. T hou darſt not (coward)livel to ſee the day. 
' Fiz, Now by my ſoule. I would it werethis houre, 


An. 


Kins Ri hard the ſecond 
YO „ waa 


T. Per. Aumerle,thou heft;his honour is as rue 
In this appe ale, as thou ait all vniult, 
And that thou art ſo. chere I throw my gage» 
To prooue it on thee to the extreamelt poynt 
Ol mortall breathing, ceaze it if thou darſt. 
Au. And if I do not, may my hands rot off, 2 
And neue brandiſh more reuengetull ſteele : 7 
Ouer the glittering helmet of my fo. " 
Another L. I take the earth to —— Aumele) 
And ſpur thee an with ful as many lies, 34 wh 
As it may be hollowed in thy trecheous eare a 


Ingage it to the triall if thou darſt. 79 
Au. Who ſets me elſctby heauen Ile throw 1 all, % 
I haue a thouſand ſpirits in one breaſt, „ 
Jo aaſwere twentie thouſand ſuch as you. 
Sur. My Lord Fuzwater, I do te member wel 
The ve 2 tune Aumerle and youdidtalke. 
Fate. 1 
And you can witneſle with me this is true. 
Sur. As talſe by heauen, as heauen — 
Furs Sutrie thou lieſt. | (ford, 
Sur. Diſhonorable boy; that lie ſhal lie ſo beauy "—_ | 
That it ſhall render venge-nceaud reuenge, 
Til thou the he-giuer, and that lie do lie 
In earth as quiet as thy fathers ſcull. Lt 
In proote whereof there is mine honours pavwne, 
Ingage it tothe tryalifthoudasſt,. | 
Fur. How fond! y doit thou fpura forward "I 
It I dare eate, or drinlee, or breathe, or luc, 
I dare meete Surty ina . 
And ſpitte vpon hum whilſt l ſay he lies, 
And lies, and lies: there is the bond of * 
ro tie thee to my ſtromg correction: | 
As1 3 to _—_ in this new world, 
Aumerle is guiltie ot my true appeale. 
Beſides, I heard . 
* 


i - 


| From ſinne to ſinne: there is my honors pawne e e 


very true. you were in preſenee hen | 
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Chat thon Anaterle aan lende two of fly men, 
To execute the noble Duke of Callice. A 
Au. Some honeſt Chriſtian truſt me with's g 

That Norffolke lies, heere do Ithrowe downe 
It he may berepealdtetrie his honour, = 

Bull. theſe differences ſha} al reſt vnder node, 

Til Notffolke be repeald, repeald he ſhalbe, 

And though mine enemie, reſtord againe 

To al his landes and ſigmiories ; when he is returnd, 
Againſt Aumerle we will mforce his trial. 

God, That honourable day (hal never be ſeenc, 
M. ny a time hath baniſht Norffolke fought, 
For leſs Chriſt in glorious Chuiſhan field, 
Streaming the enſigne of the Chriſtian Croſſe, 

Againſt blacke Pagans, Turkes and Saracens, 

And toild with workes of war, retird bimlelte 

To Italie, and there at Venicegaue 

His bodie toa pleaſant Countwescarth, 

A nd his pure ſoule vnto his me Chriſt, 

Vander whoſe coulours he had fouglit fo long. 

Bull. Why B. is Norffolke dead? N 
Carl. As . Ihe my Lord. . 
Bull, Sweet peace condi his (w wei to o the boſome 

Of good olde Abraham: J 1 
Vour differences ſhal al reſt vader gage, 3 

a 0 


1 e you to yout daies of trial... + 
rat Duke cf Lancaſter I come to thee, it 
Wie plume · pluckt Richard, ho with willing ſoule, 
Adoprs thee heire, and „ e yeeldes, f 
To os poſleſsion of thy roy 
. Aſcend histhrone, 2 — vi him, 
And long lue fourth ot that name. 
Bull. In Gods name ee throne, . 
Car. Mary God forbid. , ++ mA 
Worſt in this royal preſence e r 


et beſt beſcemmg wero the broth, 
Would God anꝝ in this preſence, | 
Were enough eee, 


id. Then true nobleneſſe 


'Ofaoble: 
Learne him farbears 2 
What ſubiect can giue ſentence on his King: 
And who fits not A. ubiectt 
Theeues are not iud 'toheares 
Although apparavt guilt be ſcene in them. 
And ſhall the figure of Gods Maielty, _. 
His Captaine, ſteward, deputy: elect, 
Annointed, crowned, planted many yeares 
Be iugd by ſubiect and inferiour breath, — 
And he himſelfe not preſent? Oh forfend it God. 
That in a Chriſtian climate ſoules reſinde, 
Should ſhew ſo he inous blacke obſcene a deed, 
I ſpeałe to ſubiects, and a ſubiect ſpealces. 
Stird vp by God thus boldly for his King 
My Lord of Hereford here whom you call King, 
Is a foule traitour to proud Herefords King, 
And if youcrowne him, let me propheſie, 
Ihe bloud of Engliſh ſhall manure the ground, 
And tuture ages groane for his foule act. 
Peace ſhall go ſleepe with turkes and infidels, 
And in this ſcat ot peace, tumultuous war, ö 
Fhal kin with kin, and linde with kinde confound: 
Diſorder, horror, feare, and mutiny, . 
Shal heere inhabit, and this land be cald, 
The field of Golgotha and dead mens ſculs. 
Oh if you raiſe this houſe againſt this houſe, 
It wil the wofulleſt diuifion prove, | 
That euer fel vpon this curſed earth: 
Preuent it, reſiſt it, and let it not be 0, 
Leſt child, childs children crie again 
| North. Wel haue you walls, | 
Ot Capital treaſon, we arreſt you here: 
My Lord of Weſtminſter, be it your charge, 
To keepe him ſafely til his day oftriall. 
ſo, and loe on wedneſday next, 


| Bull. Let it be 


We ſolemaly ime our Coronation, | 
be 15 yi 


from ſo foule a wong, 
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for your paines, 1 
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. haue we FOOT ol 

Car, The woe to come, the childfetr yet ee | 
Shall feele this day as ſharpe to them asthorne 
Aum. Lou holy Clerg men, is ihere ho plot. 

To ridde the re f this pernitious blot? 

Abbot. My Lo. before I freely fpeaketny mind hejeio, - 
You ſhall not ouely take the Sacrament; 
To burie mine — — e 
What euer I ſhalt happ 
I ſee your browes are 
Your hart of forrow nad 2 ret — 5 
Come home wit nee 0 aye „ 
ee Y Fern 
1 4s Dnee. This w the * come, chis is the oF a 
Lucent To Iulius Czſarsill erected 5 
with her at- Ten Re ee 8 
ele. - Is doomde a priſoner by | 72 5 3 

Heere let vs reſt, ifthis: . Hb 
(Emre Re 


| Movie Abbet. A wofull 
Carleil, Au 


merle. 
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_ os any reſting ſor her true 
oft, but ſec, orratt r doe not ſee, © 31 
My faire Roſe wither, yerlookevp,beholde, 22 5 1 
That youin pirtio may colu town, FS 
And waſh him freſh agaiffe loue teares. 8 88 
Ah thou the modle where elde roy did ſtand!” i I 
Thou mappe of honour, thou King n = 
And not King Richard: thou moſt beateous Inne, 
Why ſhould Jardfauourd griefe be lodgediu thee, ' 
When triumphs become an alchouſe gueſt? | 
| Rich. ioyne not with griefe faire woman, doe not ſo, 
To make my end too ſudden, learne good ſoule, . pt 
Io tlinkce ourformerſtateahappic dreatne, 
From whichawakrghettueth of what weare 
She ws vs but this: Lam ie | 
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| * What is m Richard both tape and ind 
 Tran{formd and bath Bul 

' Depolde thine intellectꝰhath hee beene 1a thy heart? 
The Lyon dying thruſteth forth his pawe, * - 
And wounds the earth, if nothing elfe,with rages 
To bee ore-power'd,and wilt thou pupill-like | 
Tale thy correction, mildly læiſſe the rod, 
And fawne on Rage with NY 2 

of beaſts. © 
eede,ifaught| bee beaſts 


. . > 


Which arta Lion and aKi 
Ih 


 AKingofbeally 
G — 8 # -P4 Fab 
ood (ſometimes Lucene e thee hence France, 
Thinlce I am dead, and that renenhere thou tałkeſt 
As from my death- bed u 33 wo 
In winters tedious nights — the | 
1 Lr ee thee tales . 
woe il ages long a — Wh 1 
2 * 
Tell thou the lamentable tale ofme, r 
And end the hearers weeping to their bed: 53. 6th 
For hy, the ſenſleſſe brands willſeopackie e 
9 The heauje accent of thy moaning tongs) pun 
— . Andincompaſcionweepe the ſire out, 3 LE 8K | 
= 7 Nee re 1 
For the depofing of a righrfull king. Emer Northam,” 
North. My Lord the mind of Bullingbrooke i is e 
Vou muſt io Pomfret. not vnto the 'Cower, - | 
And Madamthere is order tane for you, ENS 
Wich all ſwift ſpeede you mult away to France. 
Nig N orchumbesland. thou ladder where withall 
Ike mounting Bullingbrooke aſcends my throne, 
The time ſhall not he many houres of age 
More then it n, ere foule ſinne gathering head 
breake into corruptiom thou ſhalt thinlee 
"hough hee qi noCars Realme and wanne 
It is too little, helping him to all. 
He ſhall chinke thou which ond the way - 
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Being nere ſo little vrgd another way, 
T * — him — 9 the 
Ihe loue of wicked men conuerts to fear, wot. 
That feare to hate, and hate turnes one or bot; 
To worthy daunger and deſerued death. 
My guilt be on my head, and there an end 
Take leave and part, fot you muſt part forthwith. - 
* e, diuorſt, (badde men) you violate 
A twofold marriage, betwixt my Crowne and me. 
And then betwixt me and my maried wifſe. 
Let me vnkiſle the oath berwixt thee and mee: 
And yet not ſo, for with a kiſſe twas made. 
Part vs Northumberland, I rowardithe north, ©. 
Where ſhivering cold and ſickneſle pines the clime: - 
My wife to France, from whence ſet foorth in pompe, 
She came adorned hither like {weete May, 
Sent backe like Hollowmas,or ſhortſt of day.” 
u And muſt we be diuidedmuſt we part? 
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Kung I hand from hand (my loue) and heart from heart. 
Qnucene Banilh vi both and ſend the king with mee. 
King That were ſome loue, but little pollicie, 
Lucene Then whither he goes, thither let me go. 

* So ee, e a Ne one woe: 1 
Wieepe ſor me in France, I for thee heerec, \, 
Better far off then neere be nere the neere. „ 
Go count thy way with ſighes, I mine with groanes. 

Lucene So longeſt way hall haue the longeſt moanes, 

King Tu iſe for one 1 way being ibort, 

9 And peece the way out with aheauie hear. . 
Come come in woong ſoto lets be briefe, - : - 

Since wedding it, there is ſuch length in griefe, 

One kille ſhall ſtoppe cur mouthes, and doubly part, 

Thus giue I mine, and thus talte I thy hears tt 

Lucene Graeme mine againe. 

To take on me to keepe. and kill th 
deer eee e Fo 

That I may ſiciue to kill it wh 2 
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King We make woe wanton with this 
&.- n . 


1 ” 
y * 
= 
: a X 
. 2 4 
" & 
| ' * | 
j 
4 9 
* d * 1 
4 * 
. « 
> F | 
N x. - 4 8 5 
= : 4 
bs f | | 
- - a 
| p i j 8 - 
. : 
ver — —— — — n — 
„ < 8 2 . 1 _—_ „ 2 —_— — —_— —— A — —— — — * — 
. * ** „ 
„ as 
= — I _ 
_ — 2 5 _ r . ö 
nnn ²˙ up x r N - — — — 
23 4 2 3 
« 


|. Somanygreedie lookes of yong 


| chard the | mn — 
Once more adew the reſt let ſorrow ſay. 
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When weeping made you breake the ſtory 
Of our two Coolins comming into London. 

| _ Torke, Where did I leaue? "mM 

Da. At that ſad ſtop myLard,  * 

Where rude miſgouerned lng from windowes tops, 

I Threwduſt andrubbiſhon King Richards head. 

| Torks. Then (as I ſayd) the Duke great Bullingbrooke, 
Mounted vpon a hotte and fierie ſteede, 

Which his aſpiring rider ſeemde to know, 

Wich ſlow, but ſtately pace kept on his courle, 

While all tongues cride 

Tou would haue thought 


i 
: 


gandbld, 


Through caſemenes darted their deſiting eyes 5 
Vpon his viſage, and that al the was 

Wich painted imagery had ſayd at once; © | 

leſu pteſerue the welcome Bullingbrooke, Aa 


_. Whilſt he from the one ſide to the other turnm 
Bare · he aded, lower then his proude ſteedes necke 
Aud thus ſtill doing, thus he paſſt along- ; 
Dx. Alacke poor 
erte As ina Theater the eyes of men, 

Aſter a wel graced Actor leaues the ſtage, 

Are idly bent on him that enters net, 

Thinking his prattle to be tedious: | 
Euen ſo or with much more contempt mens eyes 


\ 


No ioyful tongue gaue him his welcome home, 
But duſt wasthrowne vpon his ſacred head, 
Which with fach gentle ſorro he ſhooke off, 
His face ſtil combating with teates and ſmiles, © 
LY 1 es of his * tience. 2 
t had not God for ſome ſtrong purpoſe ſteeld 
The hearts of met. they muſt per — haue — K 
And Bacbariſineit ſelte haue pirtied * Ne 


Da. My Lord you told me you would tell the reſt, 


God ſaue che Bullingbeoolce, 
the verie windowes ſpaes? 
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e Richard, where rides he the whilſt? 


Did ſcoule on gentle Richard, no man cried. God ſane him, 
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Enter duke 
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To whoſe hie will wee bound our calme contents”. 
To Bullingbrooke are we ſworte ſubictsnow, . .. 
1. — ſtare and honour I for ay allow. Tr 
Here comes my ſonne Aumerle. 
Dori Aumetle that was, | 
Bur that is loſt, for being Richards friend: 1 
And Madam, you _— him Rutland nows 
on 2 pledge for his truth 
ing fealtie to thæ newe made King. 
"Ds, Wome my my ſonne. _ - the violets nom 
t ſtre y the greene lappe new come ſpring. 
Aum. Madam I know not. nor I greatly ate 
God knowes I had as liefe be none as one. 
Yorke Wel, beare you w in ths new(pring ef, 
Leaſt you be ——— ou came to prime. | 
What newes FowOxfor , dotheſe iuſts & triomphs hold? 
Awn. For aught Lkoow(my Lord) they do. 
Torke er b N 3 
Au. preuent not, e 
York, What ſeale is that that hangs wichour dybobmee 
*, Yea,lookſt thou' 'pale?let me ſee che _— 
Ham. My Lord, tis | | RIF: 7, 
Torte No matter then who lee it, 3 
I will be ſatiſſied, let me ſee the writing. r 
Awn. Ido beſeech * to pardon me, 
It is a matter of ſmall con 
P | 
Yorke Which fot ſome reaſons fix I meaneto ſee. 
Iteate, Ifeare. 1 
Da. What ſhould youſrare? 42456 
| Tis nothing but ſome band hie bels emed 
r inſt che triumph. 
und to lumſelfe, . 
Tb „ art a foole, 
Boy. let me ſee the writing. 
Au. Ido beſeech you pas Jon me, Imay not ſhew it. 
| pom I will be fatisficd,letme fee it i ſ : 
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Conlon law; , 
horls 


Yorks ee 
Ds. Wher is dhe matter 
Ferie. Ho, ho is within therexſaddlle triy 


God for his mercy!what trechery hae 
Ds. Why, what is it my Lord? 
ins owe e er, vn hore 
Now by mi yy OT Oy 
I will Sd the 
Ds. What is tho matter? „ 
 Torke Peace fooliſh woman. . 
Dae. Teepe e gte se Adincre 
A. Good mother be cent ent, i is no more 
Then life muſt anſwerẽ · 
751 | Thy lv bootes,] all the 
me wi vnto 
9 — a doe 
Heme vilalne: aan N inwy | * 
Yorks Giue me wyboores IH. N 
Da. Why Yorke what wilt thou do? 
3 hide the treſpaſſe of thine one? 
Hue we more ſonsor are we like to haue: 5 
„Er eee 8 3 
wilt thou plucke my ſonne from mine e 
Aadrobbe mee of a e mothers name, * | 
I he not like theetishe not thine owne? - 
Neri Thou fond madde woman, 
Wil thou conceale thudarke confpiracie? T 
A doozen ofthem here hauerane the ſacrament, 
To kill che King at d. 
Du. He ſhall eee here 
: Then What is that to him? f | 
Torke. Away 3 vr fn 
| 27 ap 5 
2 thou groand for him'as I haue dene, 
By nag ho mide hou 235 
t now Lknow thy minde, t doſt 
* haue beene d 9 
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And told him of thoſetri 


Not like mes or any olmy exo 


Till Bullingbrooke haue par 
bee tul three mone 


Sweete Yorke,ſweetel 
Heis as like thee as aman may be 


a minds 
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And yet Iloue him. 1 

7 way vnruly 2 uu. 
Ds. Alter Aumerle: mount ee 
,polt, and get before him to the King, 


And begchy pardongre hee do aecuſe thee, | 
Ile not be Jong behind, though I be old. 
I doubt not but to ride as faſt „„ | 


And neuer wil L ri 


2 . 
King H. Can no man 2 gon: | 
| encabes 


ny wa be Sos: 
auernes theres 


Lo at roof no 2 


Fot there they eee | 


With vnreſtrained looſe Dee. 

Euen ſuch( they ſay) as ſtand _— lanes, . 

And beate our watch, and v our paſſengers, 

Which he yong wanton and effeminate boy/, 

Takes on the point oſ to ſupport ſo kiNolures c ew 
H.Percie My Lord,ſome' ewo daies ſince I ſaw the prince, 

held at Oxford, 

King And what ſaide the gallant? N 

Percie His anſwere was, he would to the ſtewes, 

And from the commoneſt creature plucke a * 

And weare itasa fauour, and with that 1 

He would vnhorſe the luſtieſt Challenger... 

Lin H. As diſſolute as deſperate, et through both, 

Iſee ſome | ee f better hope, which elder yeares 

May ang. bring forch. But who comes _ Ms 

han. re is the King? fo wildly. 

Kg H. What meanes our coolinthat 8. and loo 

Au. God ſaue your grace, Ido beſeec your waieſtie, 

To haue ſome conference with — = 


" King Richard the freind, > 


| King. Withdrawe bebe, andeave v5 bete act 
Wha the matter with our cooſen n * 


Au. For euer may my knees grawetathe erh. 95 
My tongue cleaue to my rooffe win m mouth. 
Valeſſe a pardon ere Iriſe or ſpeae , 
King — — . 


| Lam, Then give me leave that Lay 


That no man cater till 7 RI 7 
King. Have thy deſin ,: 1 K 
Tor. My lei — becker bes 

Ke — in thy preſence there. 


Thou ha 
Xing. Veit pol. 21 21241 4b 

Au. Stay thy pee no cauie wh . 
vert. eee eee ere "5 FI 
Shal I for loue {peake treaſon to ch face? 11 

Open the dore, or L wil breake it open 

Kung. What . neat 

Tel vs, how neare is 


* 


That wee mag arme vn to encounter t: 5 
Yor. Peruſe ———— al know" 

The treaſon that my haſte forbids:me ſhew-: 
Aww. remember achouread, thy promiſepaſt, <f s 


Ido repent' me, reade not my name there, 
My hart is not confederate with my hand. 
Tor. It was — thy hand didfett dove, 


I tore fromthe traitors boſome oy 


Feare, and not loue, gains penitence: 42.4% 

Forget to pittie him, leſt thy pittie ptoue 5 35 3383 

N wil Yr to the hart. LD 

OlojaiFuberat a treacherous Sotme, vitt 121 | * 5 
—— [23.007 

From whence this ſtreame through. ages, "© 

Hath helckhis cutrent, a TY Wy 
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Fathers . 
n chſhonour dies, 
Or my — 1 | Ne his dithonovrlies, | 
Thou kilſt me in his life giuing him breath, 
The traitor lives, the true man's put to death, 
Dn. What ho, my Liege, tor Gods fake let me in. 
King H. What (hril voice nt makes this eger crie? 
Dx. A womat eat king) tis I, 
N with me, piti doore, - 


open 
begd before, 
== ne 1 fronua ſerious thing. 
now. | 0 : 
18 00 


More ſinnes for ——— may: 


This feſtred ioynt ent off, the reſt reſt ſound, 


This let alone will al the reſtconfound. 0 
Da. Oh king, b. not this hard-hearted man, 
Love louing not it felfe, none other can. 
| Yorke Thoufrantike woman, what doſt thou make here? 
Shall thy old dugs once more a traitor reare? 
Da. Sweete Yorke be N beare me g gentle Legs: 
KimgH. Riſe v 5 ö 
Ds. Not yer Ich beſeech, 
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' Heprayesbur faintly, eee eee 
We pray with heart and ſoule, and all belide, 
His weary ioynts 
Our knees ſtill . 
His prayer are ful of falſe hipocrifie, 
Ours of true zeale and deepe n e 
Our prayers do outpray his, then 
1 mercy which true prayer ought t. to = 
Sn Wi 
| Ds. Nay, do not 
. Say pardon firſt, and alte n 
5 And if I were thy nurſe thy tongueto teach, 
Pardon ſhould be the firſtword ofthy ſpeach, 


I never! to heare a word til now, 


Say pardon Kin letpiticteach thee how. 
i dena (hoes, ee e 


8 „ 
„ The, . — e- ee vaderſtand, _ 
| ine eie begins to ſpea tongue there, 
1 — 
That w our 0 pierce,. 
Pitie may one to rehcarle. 188 
King H. Good aunt p. 
Ds. "Pas as = 
Pardon id l 441 
ar, ardon him as pardon me. 
Oh happy n | 


1 J ſicke for 
Twice ſaying p „ = twaine, 
Hamster ne pard ere c 
al my ea. 
Ds. 53 33 
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Exer Ri- 
cherd alone 


_ For no thought is contemed 2 the better forty. 


It n as hard to come as fora Cammetl 


OG Gr eo t oy ä 


As who ſhould lay, l would thou wert the man 


My braine Ile proovegthe female to my ſoule. 
A generation of ſhil- breeding thoughts: 


— nr 


2 


Wich all the reſt 5 na crow, ' 55 41s 
Deſtruction ſtraight ſhall dog them at the heeles, 
Good vnckle, helpe to order leuerall powers 

To Oxford, or where ere theſetraitoursare, 

They ſhal not hue within this world I ſweare, 

But I wil haue them if I once know wliere. 

Vackle fare well, and Cooſin adew, 

Vour mother well hath prayed andy you true. 
Ds. Come my ald ſonne, I pray God make thee new 
Exton Didſt thou not markethe Kinkiowords he ſpakc? 

Haue I no friend wall rid me of this —_—— 75 

Was it not ſe? 

Man Theſe were his very words. - 

. Exton Haue I no friends quoth hethe ſpalce i it cwice. 

And vigdit eee eee 


Aan He did. F 
Ki rotten ants. 4 


"Ag 


Exton And ſpe 


T hat would dworce this terror from my heart, 
Meaning the King at Pomfrer.Come lets go, 
JamihelKinn | ad will ridhis foe. 
Rich. 1 . beene ſtudying how to compare 
This priſon where Hine, vnto the world: 
And be becauſe the world n populous, 

And here is not a creature but my ſelfe. 
I cannot do ut et Ibhammet t out. 


My ſoule the Len nd theſe tuo beget 


And theſe ſame thous hts people this little ms 
In humours like t ot this world: 


As thoughts of things diuine are intermixt 
Wich ſcruples and d o ſet the word it ſelfe 
Againſt thy words thus: Come little ones, & then nine. 


To threed the poſterne of a.fmal alle 
ppg nding u 6 
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Vulikely . vine we alte + 


Who ſitting in the ſtockes refage their a 
That haue 


Of ſuch as haue before indurde the like. 


And ſo Iam: then cruſhing 
Perſwades me I eee 


wy | 5 — 
King & 
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aſſage thorow the flinty s . 


May tearea 


And for they — r ach: {1 wy 


Thoughts Ghar wan content facerthemſelge, 
| That they are not che firſt of fortunes ſlaves, ' * e wal 


$} : * 


if 


Nor ſhall not be the laſt like ſcely 


. 


many, and others muſt ſet there. 
And in this thought they find a kind ofeaſe, 
Bearing their own misfertunes on the backe . 


Thus play I in one priſon many people. 3 ee 
And none contented; ſometimes am Ia a: 
Then treaſon; malce me wiſh my ſelſe a a. 


Then am une, and —.— 
Thinke 25 vnkingd by Bath woke, 
And ſtrait am But what ere I be, 
Nor I, nor any man, t man is. 

" noching hal be pleaſe. * 4 
With being nothi olheare,” * 4 
Ha ha keepe — w ſowre ſweeteMuſicke i: 
When time is broke, and no proportion re 270 
So is it in the muſilee of mens liue:? 

And here haue I the daintineſſe of are 
To checke time broke in diſordered yr 
But for the concord of my [tate and time, | 
Had not an care to heate my true time broke. 
I waſted 9 and now doth time waſte me: i 
For now hath time made his numbrim clodke; ba 
My the ughts are minutes, and wich ſi N | 
Their watches on vnto mine cies the outward watch 
Whetero my fingerlike adialles poynt + 
Is uy op » tl, in in cleanſing them fromteares. 
Now fir, the ſound thattellerwhat hourciris; 
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Are clamorous groanes which ſtriloe vpom my heart, 
Which is a 5 
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Whichi is isthebel,fo f gh and tcares,and grones, 
Che minutes, times, and houres: but my time, 
Runnes poſting on ie Bull ookes proud ioye, 
While I ſtand — is acke;oftheclocke. 
Thu muſicke maddes me, let it ſound no mote, 
For 3 it y to their witty, 
eemes it Mil male 

Ya bleſſing on his har hor giues it we, 
For tis a ſigne of laue: and loue to Richard. 

Is a ſtrange bropch in this al- hatingę world. 

'_  Groome. Haile royal Prince. 
Rich. 'T hankes noble peare: [ 
Enter 4 The cheapeſt of vs is ten gortes too Soon 
be of the What art thou, and how comeſt thou hither, 

4% Where no man neuet comes but that ſad dog, 
That brings me ſoode to male miſfottune hue. 


Groome. I was a + 7%. Wren 6 ee of thy ſtable 


King, | 


When thou wert Kin 

With much adoe (at ten — +; otten leaue, 
To looke vpon my ſametimes roial maſters face: 
Oh how iternd my keart when Lbeheld, . - 


In London ſtreetes that Coronationday,: / 
When Bulli > rode on Rane Harbarie, 
That horſe, that thou ſo often haſt beſtride, 
That horſe, that I ſo carefully haue dreſt. 
Rich. Rode he on Barbarie, tel me gentle friend , 


How went 22 l 
proudly as ifhe diſdaind the ground. 


That lade hath eate bread from my ro al hand, 
This hand hath made 


Would he not ſtumble- 


Of chat proud man, that did vſurpe his backe? 
Forgiuenes horſe why do ] raile on thee? 


Since thou cteated to be awed by man, 
Waſt borne to beare: f Ker, horſe, 


wile men mad: — 


Yorke, | 
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E. So 0 9 on his backe: 

5 th clay um: 
8 

Since pride muſt haue a fal;andbreakethenecke, 


Grome W hat my tong 
X M yer Ber. — 5 i 
21 of n firſt;as thou 0 wont to do. 

Koper My Lord I dare not, ſir Piereie eres 


b 
124.1 5 diuel talce Henry ot Larcaltertandthec- FR 
bree is ſhale, ond] am weary ofit.. 32 = 
. *Hownow, what meanes Death inthil rde aſt Th 
Villiine thy ownehand yeelds thy decks bs 
Go 1 e SR 
Ric ha burne in neuerquenc re, 
That ſtaggers thus my perſon : Exton,thy fierce hand 
Hath niche kingsbload ſtang the 2 land, 3 
Mount mount my ſoule, thy ſeate is vp on hie, 
Whilſt my fleſh ſialces dewneward hetero die. 
Exton 5 ul of valure as of royall bloud: ' 
Both haue I ſpilld, Oh would the deede were good. 
For now the diuell that told me I did well,) 
Secs that this deede is chronic led in hell: 
This dead King to the liuimg g leing Ile beare, 
Tae hence thereſtand giue e chem butia! „ 
King Kind vnckle Toi ke. the lateſt newes we heare, 3 
Is, that the rebels haue conſumed with fire A 
Our towneovt Cicetet in Glace Rtetthite, * 2 (ff 
But whether they be tane orflaine we heare 25 THER 
Welceme my Lord, at is the ne wett 
North, Furſttorh ſacred ſtate with __ 
The next newesis; haue to London 


The heades of Oxford, Salubury and 


The n a ay Wy 
Ar large diſcoonſedinthis = eee 


A And to thy woorth wil 
Fite. My Lord I have fromC 
The keades of Bioccas,and 5 
Two of the dan 
That ſoughr at 
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rous conſorted traitours, 
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Fs Thy paines Fra hl not be forgot. 
Night 3 5 1 1 merit well IL Wort. ; 
Emer L Percie The graundconſpuator Abbor of Weſtminſter, 
Pere | Wich clogge ot conſcience and ſowre melancholic, 
H. th yeclded vp lis body to the gane 
But here is Carleil liuing, to abide 4 
Thy 2 y doome, and ſentence of his pride, S 
rleil,thuis your doome, «A 
Chook out ſome ſecret place. ſume reuerent roome 
More then thou haſt, an I wich it ioy thy life: 
do as thou hu'lt in peace, ce free from ſluiſe. 
For though mine ene haſt euer beene. 7 
AR High ſparks of hondur in thee haue I ſeene. e 
4 Farr Exis. Ertes Great King, within this coffin I preſent 
babe Thy buryed feate: herein al breathleſſe lies 
Coffin. - Tae mightielt of 1 cageſt enemies, 
Richard of Burdeaux, by me hither br aught. 

King Exton I thanke thee not, ſor thou haſt n 
A deede of Haughter with thy fatal hand. 
V pon my head and 72 

5 _ your pe pg; — —— did] chis deed. 

Oouc nat po on on neede, 

Neto I — did wiſh him dead. 
I hate the murtherer, loue him murthered: = [WP 
5 


* And way ef. | 
Lords 1 proteſt my ſoule — 10. 4 tn yy 
That bloud Gould forivelde me to make mee grow: | 
Come mourne with mee, for what I do lament; | 

And put on ſullein hlacke i incentment, 
Ike make a voyage to the holy land. 
To Waſh this bloud o from my guilty hand, \ 
;: March alben re my mournungs heere, ; 
" In omg Meer th 1 marlene. 1 at 
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